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PREFACE. 



This little Volume is an offering laid on the altar of 
Affection, and consecrated to the Memory of Adin 
Augustus Ballou. To his Translated Spirit, now 
beaming with star-like effulgence, in the circles of 
the Redeemed, it can be of no value. But to his 
relatives, friends, acquaintances, and all persons sus- 
ceptible of good impressions from such biographies, 
who are still sojourners in this dim vale of mortality, 
it will afford comfort and spiritual refreshment. For 
such, and such only, is it intended ; especially the 
young, and more especially the young who knew 
something of the departed. It invites no criticism 
from any quarter, and will regard none. It is the 
work of a bereaved Father, with a weeping Mother 
and Sister by his side, standing over the grave of 
their loved and revered one, calling up recollections 
of the past, doing homage to departed worth, and 
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trying to find consolation in glorious hopes of the 
Immortal Future — the blissful reunions of the great 
Spirit-Home. Therefore, let criticism give place to 
sympathy, and a generous allowance for all defects. 

Adin Ballou. 
ffopedale, (Milford y ) Mass., Sept J 853. 



Digitized by 



CONTENTS. 



CHAPTER i_. 

The genealogy, infancy, personal characteristics, early education, 

love of knowledge, advantages and disadvantages of Augustus, 

up to the age of nine years. . . . . • S 

CHAPTER LJL 

He becomes reconciled, and attached to Hopedale. First school room 
and school there. Children but little regular employment the first 
year. His connection with the Garden branch, and intimacy of 
conversation with the manager. How he said he was governed by 
bin mother. How he gave up going to the Milford Muster. Depth of 
his moral principles and aversion to sanctimonious exhibition. 19 

CHAPTER III. 

He becomes connected with the Hopedale Printing Office. Succeeds 
well. At thirteen projects his little Paper, and gives it a great 
name ; suspends it ; enlarges it ; specimen extracts given from it. 
On entering his fifteenth year is placed in charge of the Printing 
Office. Discontinues his charge of the Office. Turns his attention 
to mental improvement, and a more thorough education. 28 

CHAPTER 1Y, 

He keeps a private Journal at intervals. Besides his business in the 
Printing Office, he attends the Hopedale School, though with some 
irregularity. His interest in the Inductive Communion. Sundry 



r»i 



ed by Google 



VI CONTENTS. 

specimen extracts from his Journal. His brief experience as a 
traveling book-seller — Visit to the Shakers at Harvard, Mass 
— Letter to hiaMuther. . . . . . 50 

CHAPTER V. 

He leaven home for Bridgewater. His examination, and admission 

into the Normal School. Writes home to his moth«r— confidence 

and attachment between them. Begins to pet acquainted. True 
to his religious, reformatory, and socialistic principles. Likes the 
school. Drives his studies. Sundry extracts from his Diary, fee. 
— giving glimpses of bis life, character, and various experiences 
during the first aix weeks of his residence at Bridge water. 70 

CHAPTER VT. 

ile receive* a very timely and acceptable letter from his Father- 
Joins a Shakspearean Reading Club. Writes home to the Induc- 
tive Communion ; and to his Father, declaring his confirmed pur- 
pose of devoting his life to the upbuilding of a New Social State- 
Incidental reflections— on the Cemetery, the Military Muster, when 
on his walk alone with God and good spirits, &c. Visit to the 
Iron Works. Reformatory discussions and conversations. Exam - 
ination at the end of his first term. These and sundry particulars 
gathered from his Diary. Extracts not made as literary gems, but 
only as indices to his school life, habits and character. 94 

CHAPTER VTT. 

Augustus comes to meet his parents at Abington. His vacation — 
extracts from his Diary. His return to School. Progress through 
the three regular terms, and one extra. Invited to become Junior 
Assistant Teacher in the School. Last vacation. Becomes a 
Member of the Hopedale Community ; enters heartily into hie 
Father's project for establishing the Educational Home ; character of 
the projected Institution. Returns to Bridge water, and commences 



ed by Google 



CONTENTS. VII 

his duties as Teacher. Letter to hia Mother ; to Edmund Soward ; 
to his Father ; to his Mother — the last he ever wrote. 1 1G 

CHAPTER VIII. 
His influenza. His last discussion and public speaking in the Lyce- 
um. His premonition. Sudden attack, and progress of disease. 
Hia mother is .sent for, and both parents repair to his sick chamber. 
His, anxious expectation, and gladness at their arrival. How ill 
they found him. Progress of his case. He asks his father to pray 
for him, and joins — affecting scene. He sinks, and finally expires 
on Sunday, the ninth day after his attack. Preliminary Funeral at 
Bridgewater. Removed to Hopedale— Funeral there. Notices 
of the Press. . . . s , 14fl 

CHAPTER IX. 
Funeral Discourse, Elegies, Testimonials, Family Acknowledg- 
ments, and Monumental Inscription. 102 



■r 



i 



Digitized by Google 



MEMOIR. 

CHAPTER I, 

The genealogy, infancy, personal characteristics, early education, 
love of knowledge, advantages and disadvantages of Augustus, up 
to the age of nine years. 

Adin Augustus Ballou, son of Adin and Lucy 
Hunt Ballou, was born in Mendon, Massachusetts, 
(where his Father was then settled in the Christian 
Ministry,) on Sunday, June 30, 1833 ; and de- 
parted this life in Bridgewater, Mass., on Sunday, 
February 8, 1852, aged 18 years and a little over 
7 months. He was the seventh, in lineal descent, 
from Maturin Ballou, qf "Providence Planta- 
tions,' ' in Rhode Island — the first of this name 
in America — who is reported to have been a 
French Protestant or Huguenot Refugee. This 
lineal descent passes through the following names, 
to wit: — Maturin, James, James, Ariel, Ariel,. 
Adin, Adin Augustus. 
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His infancy was rather delicate and sickly. Once 
or twice his life hung in doubtful suspense. This 
delicacy of infantile constitution may have been su- 
perinduced partly by the sickness and death of two 
older sons, occasioned by scarlet fever, in the month 
of February preceding his birth. That winter was 
one of severe anxiety and affliction to the family. 
Early in his fifth year, Augustus himself had an at- 
tack from the same dangerous scourge, and barely 
escaped dissolution. But his recovery was followed 
by unexpected health, which, with slight interrup- 
tions, continued through his remaining childhood and 
youth to the commencement of his last sickness. 

At this period he had attained the full stature of 
manhood, being scarcely two inches less than six 
feet in hight. He had an erect, well-proportioned, 
and graceful form ; a nobly developed head ; dark 
eyes, with a frank, open, and intelligent expression ; 
a healthful, generous, and pleasing countenance ; and 
that very desirable deportment of person which com- 
bines ease, dignity, and unaffected modesty. His 
temperament was the nervous sanguine, slightly 
modified by the billious. He possessed a warm 
heart, a genial soul, and an independent, magnan- 
imous spirit. He had a high sense of responsibili- 
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ty, and was reliable in whatever he undertook. He 
was ambitious to distinguish himself in knowledge, 
usefulness, and virtue ; quick of apprehension ; dis- 
criminating and comprehensive in his views ; ready 
of execution ; and orderly in his methods of opera- 
tion. He was of a quick, elastic temper, sensitive 
to insult and wrong, whether rendered to himself or 
others ; fearless in expressing his mind, when occa- 
sion demanded it; and instinctively abhorrent of 
whatever appeared morally mean or vile. Yet he 
was not vindictive, nor implacable, nor unreasonable, 
in mamtaining his own rights, honor, or positions. 
On the contrary, he was forgiving, condescending, 
and considerate towards offenders and opponents. 
The moral sentiments, as well as the intellectual fac- 
ulties, and social affections, were uncommonly ex- 
panded in him. All those organs, which Phrenolo- 
gists designate as proper to man, were either full, 
large, or very large, in his head ; whilst most of those 
common to the animals and man, exhibited a subor- 
dinate development. To soften and beautify those 
sterner qualities which give distinction, decision, 
strength and weight of character, he had large ideal- 
ity, mirth, imitation, adhesiveness and philoprogeni- 
tiveness. The influence of these mantled him with 



Digitized 



12 MEMOIR OF ADIN A. BALLOU. 

a sunshine of sprightiiness, delicacy, propriety, and 
cheerful congeniality. Hence his own bosom al- 
most uniformly overflowed with innocent enjoyment, 
whilst he imparted much to others, and thereby ren- 
dered himself the delight of old and young iii eve- 
ry circle to which he had access. For all these rea- 
sons he was respected and loved, as few are ; and 
it may be confidently affirmed, that he experienced 
and conferred more true happiness during his short 
earthly life, than the generality of mature men do, 
in the longest. It must not be inferred from this 
representation of his character, that he was fault- 
less, or sinless. It would be unpardonable to pre- 
tend, that he was exempt from those imperfections 
which are common to humanity through all grades 
of its development. But it can truthfully be said, 
that the frailties and sins, which here and there min- 
gled with his excellences, were minor, incidental, and 
unmentionable, compared with those which blemish 
the characters of ordinary youth. He was a rare 
exception to the multitude, in understanding, moral 
worth, and lovely qualities. 

But it should not be concealed, that circumstan- 
ces, education, and self-discipline, baptized by divine 
influences, cooperated to render him what he be- 
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came. His parents belonged to the middle class of 
society, and were far enough removed from the ex- 
tremes of low and high life, to be exempt, in a great 
degree, from the peculiar evils of both. They had 
learned something of the requisites to a right family 
education, and to solid human happiness; and 
though still ignorant and imperfect, as compared 
with many farther advanced in the career of moral 
and spiritual progress, they were prepared to exert 
a salutary and beneficent influence on their offspring. 
Augustus was surrounded from birth with many fav- 
orable circumstances. He was trained mainly in the 
manner best adapted to a good moral, intellectual 
and social development. Love and tenderness em- 
bosomed him. Wisdom directed, restrained, and 
corrected him. The opening flower of his soul cor- 
dially returned the love and tenderness which had 
unfolded it ; and he looked up with filial reverence 
to the authority which presided over him. No storms 
of family wrath and contention ever scattered their 
mildew over his affections. He was never imbruted 
by ciuel blows, or reproaches. He learned not to 
cower and shrink before parental despotism. He 
was habituated to no capricious and vascillating gov- 
ernment, — to no noisy threats, nor wheedling flatte- 
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teries, nor lying bribes, nor nauseous intermixtures 
of passionate quarrelsomeness and spasmodic fond- 
ling. Gentle affection and considerate firmness 
taught him what to do, and what to expect. A sad 
maternal look and falling tear, or a paternal glance 
of disapprobation, or a private whisper of earnest 
reproof, was to him a sufficient " rod of correction." 
He was confided in, and he returned confidence for 
confidence. He was not repelled, by coldness and 
austerity, from depositing his secrets with those to 
whom they rightfully belonged. His Mother, his Fa- 
ther, and his only Sister knew all his little affairs — 
his hopes, his fears, his joys, and his sorrows. 
He was dear to them, and they were so to him. He 
had no temptations to go abroad in pursuit of confi- 
dants. He felt that no others were so approachable, 
or trustworthy, as they. Nor was he less faithful to 
himself. He seconded every effort made to disci- 
pline and improve his nature. It became his ambi- 
tion to discipline and improve himself. Thus was he 
trained, and thus, by efforts of his own, did he become 
the ornament and glory of the family, whose yearn- 
ings toward him can never more be fully appeased, 
till Heaven shall grant them a reunion with his trans- 
lated spirit in the immortal spheres. 
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His education commenced before he could talk. 
He knew all the letters of the alphabet, and could 
point them out on a large pasteboard card, before he 
could articulate the sounds of their names. He was 
not prematurely stimulated to the exercise of his in- 
tellectual faculties, but rather amused and recreated. 
A variety of pictorial blocks, cards, and other toys 
adapted to entertain, and at the same time to give 
him rudimental ideas, had been provided for him, 
long before he was sent to the primary school. These 
afforded him perpetual diversion, and were carefully 
handled over and over, through every variety of ar- 
rangement, until he became a reader in plain senten- 
ces. Not till after this, was he gradually inducted 
into the neighborhood school. He had now ascended 
to the dignity of book reading. He enjoyed his 
boyish physical sports with a keen relish, but books 
were his supreme delight. Nothing could exceed 
the interest and fondness with which he clung, for a 
long time, to Abbott's admirable series for children 
and youth, the Hollo books, so-called. He was nev- 
er weary of them. These prepared him for those of 
a higher grade, till finally, he was fairly at sea, on 
the great ocean of readable knowledge. 

When he was in the ninth year of his age, an im- 
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portant event placed him in a new social position. 
The family removed from Mendon into the adjacent 
town of Milford, to assist in establishing The Hope- 
dale Community. In several respects his privileges 
were now, for awhile, seriously abridged. The 
Community was then poor in pecuniary resources, 
heterogeneous in character, crude in social relations, 
inconveniently housed, awkwardly employed, and 
hazardously embarked in an enterprize, which even 
their well-wishers considered a wild experiment, A 
single time-shattered dwelling house was their only 
residence, without a school-room in which to collect 
their youth, or so much as a shop for mechanical ope- 
rations. Here were congregated from twenty to fifty 
persons, men, women, and children. A few of these 
were acquainted with each other, as religious friends 
holding a general intercourse on public occasions, 
and by incidental family visitation. Otherwise, they 
were a medley of strangers, unused to each other's 
domestic feelings, habits, and characters. The chil- 
dren and youth numbered from fifteen to twenty ; 
none of whom had been trained amid as favorable in- 
fluences, as Augustus, whilst some of them were not 
only of a rougher nature, but exceedingly deficient in 
mental, moral, and social culture. These were now 
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to be his daily associates. At the same time, his father 
had left behind him the competence of his yearly sala- 
ry as a public religious teacher, his quiet and orderly 
home, and the principal advantages of his accustom- 
ed position. The household goods had been depos- 
ited here and there among friends, excepting such as 
could be used at the Community. The funds of the 
family were meagre, and all demanded for the new 
exigency. Very little could be produced in the trans- 
ition state through which, things were passing. Both 
parents were occupied, to the utmost tension of their 
energies, in bearing the extraordinary burdens just 
assumed in the Community enterprise. And con- 
sequently, the care and education of their children 
were not only much restricted, but necessarily mixed 
up with what must be bestowed on others still needi- 
er. Meantime, it was impossible, for want of teach- 
ers, accommodations, and the other requisite means, 
to organize anything like a proper process of educa- 
tion. This was a desideratum which, though propos- 
ed and planned in the new social experiment, could 
only be realized at a later period. Thus, for a sea- 
son, many of the circumstances in which Augustus 
was placed became unavoidably less agreeable and 
propitious, than during his previous years. In oth- 

9 
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er respects, however, it is probable his new position 
conduced to his welfare. He soon adapted himself to 
it, bore its inconveniences cheerfully, entered into 
its novel gratifications, was inducted into regular in- 
dustrial habits, improved in health, made the best of 
his opportunities for being useful to himself and 
others, imbibed high principles of religious and 
moral action, and exerted an excellent influence on 
his Community associates. 
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CHAPTER II. 

He becomes reconciled, and attached to Hopedale. First school-room 
and school there. Children but little regular employment the first 
year. His connection with the Garden branch, and intimacy of 
conversation with the manager. How he said he was governed by 
his mother. How he gave up going to the Milford Muster. Depth of 
his moral principles, and aversion to sanctimonious exhibition. 

For several months after his* removal to Hopedale, 
Augustus found it difficult to reconcile himself to 
his new circumstances, and frequently expressed the 
wish that his parents would return, with him and 
his sister, to their former home. But time and 
habit, at length, familiarized him with his associates, 
and ultimately attached him devotedly to the Com- 
munity, till Hopedale became to him the dearest 
spot on earth. As such, in after years, he often 
spoke of it. As such he always gladly returned to 
it, from visits and temporary residence abroad. And 
as such, amid the mental wanderings of his dying 
hour, he requested that his mortal remains might be 
carried back to rest in its Cemetery. 

The first building erected by the Community was 

B * 
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a small one, for the temporary accommodation of 
their School and Printing Press. Religious meet- 
ings, on the first day of the week, had been insti- 
tuted in their antiquated mansion, from the very 
time of their location in it. Their children and 
youth, too, were often called together, instructed, 
and trained, as well as circumstances allowed, be- 
fore anything like a school-room could be provided. 
Sometime about midsummer, their first little apart- 
ment for this purpose was completed, and a school 
commenced. In the advantages of this, such as they 
were, Augustus partook with his companions. At 
that early stage of the Community but little regular 
industry could be provided for children ; though it 
was soon found to be indispensable to their proper 
government. The G-arden employed one or two. 
Augustus attached himself to this branch of opera- 
tions, for the time, and became a favorite of the 
worthy Manager, who confided suitable responsi- 
bilities to him, and frequently drew him into con- 
versation. Some affecting incidents of these he 
takes pleasure in narrating to this day. At one 
time he inquired of the lad, how it was that he had 
learned to behave with so much docility and propri- 
ety ; why he was so respectful, submissive, and con- 
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fiding towards hia mother ; and particularly, whether 
she had ever been under the necessity of correcting 
him with blows ? He replied, " I was never whip- 
ped. My mother is always kind to me ; and when 
I do wrong, she talks to me alone. If she sees that 
I do not feel right, she looks sad, and sometimes 
sheds tears. This melts my heart so that I cannot 
help yielding, and shedding tears too. This makes 
ine love to do right, and to please her. I am hap- 
py when I obey my parents, and do good as God 
commands." 

An incident occurred the next year, which illus- 
trates his impressibility by moral power. His pa- 
rents had built a cottage, and resettled their family ' 
in a quiet home again. This was a very pleasing 
event to their children, as well as to themselves. 
Soon afterwards, it happened that a military muster 
was to take place in the Town, a couple of miles 
from Hopedale. There was much talk about the 
matter among the boys, and Augustus had a great 
<niriosity to be a spectator. So he made an urgent 
appeal to his father for permission to attend. As an 
uncompromising advocate of Christian Non-Resist- 
ance, his father could not consent that his son 
should witness such pernicious spectacles, and catch 
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the inspiration of martial seduction, without at least 
an unequivocal testimony against the whole thing. 
He saw by every look, tone, and gesture, that the 
lad, now ten years of age, had set his heart on going 
to the muster ; and that his inclination must be coun- 
termatched, if possible, by an earnest remonstrance, 
addressed jointly to his reason and his conscience. 
Subsequently the following dialogue ensued. 

Father. My son, you know that I love you, and 
always desire to gratify your wishes, when it can be 
done innocently. But how can I, who abhor War, 
and am all the time preaching against it, consent 
that you should go and be an admirer of soldiers. 

Augustus. Why, father, they are not going to 
kill anybody with their guns and swords to-day. 
They are only going to march about in fine uniforms, 
with bands of lively music. 

Father. But do they not meet, my son, to learn 
the art of War — to prepare themselves to kill their 
fellow-creatures — to exercise and train themselves 
for murder — so that when War comes they may be 
ready for it? The uniforms, and marching, and 
music, may all be very pleasing as a show, if we 
do not consider that wholesale murder is at the 
end of it. 



Digitized by 



MEMOIR OF ADIN A. BALLOU. 23 

Augustus. War is wicked, and if they were in- 
tending to fight, I would not go near them ; but I 
do want to see them march, and hear the bands 
play. Won't you let me go, father, a little while ? 
I will not do anything wrong, nor get hurt. C. and 
F. say they are going. 

Father. No matter who else is going, my dear 
son ; you and I must do right, whether others do or 
not. Now you must think whether it is right for 
you to be an admirer of these soldiers. You say you 
would not wish to go, if they were intending to fight, 
because that would be wicked. Is it not wicked for 
you to go and see them learn how to fight and kill 
men ? Do you not encourage them in learning a 
wicked art ? If you should see a man grinding a 
large knife to kill some one, and he should brandish 
it one way and the other to show how he meant to 
stab and destroy when the time came, would you 
turn the grindstone for him ? Would you stand by 
and appear pleased to see him flourish his knife ? 
Would you stay by and hang round such a man, 
even if he had a red coat on, a plume in his cap, 
or a band of music to play for him ? Would you 
do so? 

Augustus. 0 no, I would not do that ; it would 
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be wicked. But I connot make the muster seem like 
a man grinding and flourishing his murderous knife. 
They do not mean any such harm. They are only 
going to enjoy themselves. If they should ever be 
engaged in a battle, I should keep away from them. 
I do want to go once very much. 

Father. If you go to see them learn how to kill 
and destroy, will they not have a claim on you to 
help them when they come to fight ? They will say, 
"you loved to see us train ourselves for the battle- 
field. You were delighted with our dresses, our par- 
rading, and our music, when no danger was near. 
You stood by, approved, and cheered us on then. 
But now, when we must kill or be killed, you are a 
coward and traitor. You desert us now. You pre- 
tend to be a peace man now 1 Why did you not 
discountenance us when we were learning this cruel 
art — when we were making a mere display?" 
Could you get off* honorably then, my son ? Do you 
not see how mean it would be to smile at, approve 
of, and cheer on these soldiers now, but desert them 
when they come to wade in blood ! 

Augustus. I never thought of all this, father. It 
looks wrong. But I cannot tell you how much I 
want to see them march and hear their music I 
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Father. Well, my son, I see that you now under- 
stand why I cannot approve of your going. You 
have reason of your own, and you have a conscience. 
I should be very glad to gratify you, if I did not 
think it would be a sin against our Father in Heaven, 
and an evil example to mankind. I cannot see how 
I should be able to justify myself, either to God or 
men, if I should be called in question. But I am 
going to leave you entirely to your own reason and 
conscience. I have said enough. I will not give 
my approval to your going to the muster, neither 
will I forbid you. I will leave you to settle the 
matter in your own mind. You must answer to God 
and your conscience. Go, if you think it right. I 
will not hinder you. 

Augustus. But I cannot do so, father; I want 
your approval, if I go. 

Father. I cannot give you that, my son. I can 
only permit you to go on your own responsibility, 
and also assure you, that though I shall be sorry to 
have you go, yet I shall still be your loving Father, 
when you return, and do you all the good in my 
power. I can say no more. 31ake up your mind 
now for yourself. [He walked to and fro, and left 
the room, with his bosom heaving, his face flushed, 
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and all hi* soul in a strtirz.e between inclination and 
temptation on the one «*ie, and reason and con- 
scsenee- on the other. But within five minutes the 
matter was settled forever. He returned with a 
meek, calm, firm, tearful face, glorious with moral 
heroism.] 

Augustus. Father, I have given it up. I am 
willing to stay at home from the muster. I am 
contented and happy in doing right. I do not wish 
to go now. 

Nor from that moment, thenceforth to the day of 
his death, did he ever evince any inclination to go 
out of his way to witness a martial display. His 
father received his decision with a thrill of grati- 
tude to God ; and when he beheld the triumph of 
conscience, clothing the countenance of his son with 
a noble smile of satisfaction, through which the tear- 
drops of the cross still glistened, he could not re- 
frain from a strong demonstration of his emotions. 

Thus germinated the seeds of righteousness in 
that young bosom. Thus did sunshine and shower 
draw forth the leaves of those germs toward heaven, 
and deepen their roots in the soil of the heart. Yet, 
to the casual observer, there was no show of this 
process. It was concealed from ordinary gaze, un- 
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der an exterior of natural simplicity, and blithesome, 
boyish vivacity. Indeed, Augustus seemed always 
averse to everything which wore the appearance of 
exhibiting religion or virtue. He could not take 
pleasure in artificial sanctity, overstrained solemnity, 
or sounding cant. He wished to have every form 
of goodness manifest itself in a spontaneous, un- 
ostentatious manner. He often expressed these 
views and feelings to his parents in domestic conver- 
sations, after returning from religious meetings and 
public occasions, where considerable display of zeal 
and profession had characterized the performances. 
It was for this reason, that his real religiousness, 
piety, and depth of holy principle were little known 1 
by his communications, except to his own intimate 
friends. Hence his mirth and pleasantry of gener- 
al deportment were understood by some to indicate 
that the work of regeneration had not vitally com- 
menced in his inmost soul. But they who knew 
him most confidingly had the best of evidence, that 
the rudiments of Love to God and Love to Man 
were implanted in his moral nature. This became 
more and more apparent, as he entered that early 
manhood, which terminated in so unexpected a sum- 
mons of his spirit to the immortal world. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Re becomes connected with the Hopedale Printing Office. Succeeds 
well. At thirteen projects his little Paper, and gives it a great 
name ; suspends it ; enlarges it ; specimen extracts given from it. 
On entering his fifteenth year is placed in charge of the Printing 
Office. Discontinues his charge of the Office. Turns his attention 
to mental improvement, and a more thorough education. 

When in his tenth year, the one referred to in the 
latter part of the preceding chapter, Augustus was 
placed in the Community Printing Office. This was 
not a situation exactly adapted to his physical health 
and development ; nor did he enter on an employ- 
ment so confining without evincing considerable 
reluctance, and frequently expressing a strong pref- 
erence for more stirring pursuits. In these he was 
occasionally indulged for several months. But his 
parents, in view of all the circumstances, deemed it 
best that he should make printing his principal indus- 
trial occupation. The public good seemed to re- 
quire his efforts in this branch of operations, and it 
Was favorable to intellectual improvement. He soon 
accommodated himself to his new avocation, acquired 
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a taste for the art, and ere long became exceedingly 
expert in the despatch of business. Meantime, he 
enjoyed such educational privileges as the Commu- 
nity afforded, imbibed general knowledge from the 
daily discussions going on around him, and from the 
various reading matter to which he had access, and 
thus advanced promisingly towards youth. 

In his thirteenth year, he conceived the project of 
publishing a miniature semi-monthly paper, whereof 
he was to be Editor, Printer, and Proprietor. In 
this he was encouraged by most of his friends and 
acquaintances in and around Hopedale. So, on the 
15th of Nov. 1845, he issued No. 1. Vol. I. of a ■ 
four by five sheet, laughably entitled — 44 The 
Mammoth", with the equally magniloquent motto, 
furnished him by a learned patron, (with whom he 
was ever a great favorite,) 44 De omnibus rebus, 
cum multis aliis";i. e. "About all things, with 
many others." 

The young Editor's genius and humor may be 
inferred from his 

44 EDITORIAL ADDRESS." 

44 Ladies and Gentlemen : We have just com- 
menced this enormous Paper under many disadvan- 
tages, but we will try to render it as interesting as 
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possible to those who feel willing to contribute to its 
support. As this is our first attempt at editing, of 
course it must not be expected that it will be as en- 
tertaining as it might be under other circumstances ; 
but in our selections we will do our utmost to ren- 
der it amusing and instructive. We should be 
happy to receive communications from any of our 
subscribers who feel disposed to write. 

From some samples we have received, we per- 
ceive that we are not the first who have commenced 
these mammoth sheets ; and we are sure no one can 
raise any objection on account of the price ; it being 
only three cents for four numbers. In consideration 
of this, we hope and trust our subscribers will mul- 
tiply and increase like * sands on the seashore.' " 

The imprint of this " enormous sheet" stood thus, 

— "The Mammoth is published every other Satur- 
day morning, by A. A. Ballou, Milford, (Hope- 
dale,) Mass. Terms, 3 cents for 4 numbers, payable 
on receipt of the first number.' ' At the end of 
what he called his first Volume, he suspended the 
publication for several months. It was resumed in 
November, 1846, with a slight enlargement. In 
July, 1847, it was trebled in size. The Mammoth 
now commenced its Fourth Volume, having for its 
motto the following quotation : — 

"Large Streams from little Fountains flow." 
He had now acquired a good degree of readiness, 
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ease, and sprightliness, with his pen ; which, with a 
pervading vein of common sense, rendered his arti- 
cles at once pleasing and wholesome. The follow- 
ing are specimens:— 

THE POTTERY. 

Well, dear reader, here we are, in front of a ver- 
itable Pottery. Who would have thought it ? Quite 
rare in our section of country. But what are we 
surveying so attentively ? Ah, I see, 'tis those large 
lots of brown earthen ware, ranged in tiers against 
the shop, and around the yard. What an eye that 
potter has for exactness ! Who would have believed 
those fine looking vessels were a short time since 
crude masses of clay ! 

Let us enter. There stands the workman in the 
midst of his materials. See him take this lump of 
clay, which has been prepared by working over, and 
place it upon his * wheel. ' You can see that that 
' instrument much resembles Uncle Zack's wheelbar- 
row wheel ; being one solid piece but laid flatwise on 
his work-bench. Now that he has taken the shapeless 
lump, the wheel is made to revolve by foot power, 
and he applies his hands to the material. First he 
separates it slightly with his thumb in the middle, 
then slowly raises it in hight, in the meantime ap- 
plying Hydropathy, in order that it may work with 
ease. He is now smoothing it off, or * flourishing' 
it, as the case may be, by means of a small iron, 
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which he uses with skill, and then gently carries the 
plastic form to a bench near at hand, where it is 
afterwards placed in a suitable position to dry. 

The next we see of our favorite, is in the ' fiery 
furnace,' where a preparation is applied to it which 
forms a glazing on the inside. After being baked 
a quantum tufficit, lo, and behold, forth comes to 
view, a jar, jug, bowl, pitcher, platter, or what 
not." 

WORKING FOR A LIVING. 

" And what is there so dreadful, so disgusting in 
that — so undignifying, so beneath the notice of the 
4 first chop' f Let us examine a little. In the first 
place, you may have to off with your fine clothes, 
roll up your sleeves, and earn your bread * by the 
sweat of your brow.' Horrible, isn't it? 

Why what would Mr. or Mrs. So-and-So say, if they 
should see me at work ? says the young Miss, who 
has lately graduated at a fashionable boarding school. 
No matter what they say, all true men and women 
would rather see your hands decently hardened by 
more immediate contact with pots and kettles, than so 
soft as to be mistaken for hasty-pudding, in the dark. 

What young lady would ever marry me, if I should 
work at a trade ? says a young buck, when advised by 
a true friend, to at least * earn his salt,' at some hon- 
est business. Any young lady who can justly 
be called by that name. And, to speak in plain 
English, a person who thinks the less of another, 
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simply for working for such a livelihood, is a — we 
won't say what we intended to. 
Our advice is, to 

* Work away, while you're able. 1 

Whether it be at holding plow, building houses, 
making boots, sticking-up type, or what not. Do 
something, do what you can, and you will never feel 
the worse for it. 

* Let your own hands support you, 
Till your strength shall decay, 
And your heart will never fail you, 
Eren when your hair is grey ! 
Work away, while you are able, 
Work away ! Work away !* 

' LIVE AND LET LIVE.' 

Treat your neighbor as you would have him 
treat you. Joseph, give Frank a little larger hunk 
of gingerbread for that apple. Don't be small 
about it. Give an equivalent for what you take, 
and you will feel better. Look, see that trades- 
man trying to sponge a customer out of his money. 
He is not willing to trade fairly. But perhaps see- 
ing that his neighbor is a little soft, as the saying 
is, he is determined to take advantage. And so the 
world goes. Each one seems determined to live 
on others. One says he will do better when every 
one else does. Another says the same ; but none 
seem ready to take the lead. Like the rain-drops in 
the fable, one waits for another. The fable reads 

c 
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something like thig : A cloud was wafted over a dry, 
sandy plain, where there had been no rain for sever- 
al months. And there was a general consultation 
among the drops composing the cloud, as to which 
should fall first to the ' region below.' Each thought 
it would do no good for him to go down alone. At 
last, one more forward than the rest, started, with 
the determination to do what he could. Soon anoth- 
er followed, then another, and another, till the 
whole multitude with one accord fell upon the plain, 
and, as report saith, proved a refreshing shower. 

So there is no use in waiting one for another. If 
you do right, although you may be sneered at and 
ridiculed, at first, yet you will soon be followed by 
one and another, like the rain drops in the fable. 

VISIT TO NORMAL SCHOOL, WEST NEWTON.* 

On Tuesday, Dec. 21, we awoke from our slum- 
bers at a seasonable hour, and in due time, by the 
aid of Stage-coach and Railroad, presented ourself 
at the Hall called • Normal Hall.' Here we found, 
it being Examination Day, about 50 young ladies, 
in perfect readiness, we suppose, to be examined in 
their various studies. Upon entering, we formed 
the opinion that the large number of vacant seats, 
reserved for spectators, would not be occupied, but 

♦ His sister was at that time a pupil in the Normal 
School, which occasioned his being present at the Exam- 
ination. 
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were destined to a happy disappointment ; for long 
before noon the hall was crowded to a 'jam. And 
let no one imagine that among this congregation 
were none of the distinguished characters of the 
day; for an attentive eye would have espied the 
noble form of His Excellency, the Governor of Mas- 
v sachusetts, Hon. Horace Mann, distinguished teach- 
ers from different parts of the State, Ex-Normalites, 
Editors, (tell it not in Gath,) Reporters, &c. Nei- 
ther let any one surmise that we exclude from this gal- 
axy the worthy Principal, his Assistants, and his 
Normal Daughters. Orthography, Arithmetic, Gram- 
mar, Algebra, Enunciation, Beading, Phonogra- 
phy, Geography, Geometry, Navigation, Astronomy, 
Physiology, Natural Philosophy, Scripture Read- 
ing, Orthoepy, the Principles and Art of Teaching, 
Compositions, &c, were nearly all mastered, we 
believe, to the satisfaction of every one present. 

Near the close of the examination, Gov. Briggs made 
an excellent speech, followed by Mr. Adams, Prin- 
cipal of a private High School in Boston, which con- 
tained many pertinent ideas. The valedictory was 
then pronounced by the Principal, and the School 
dismissed. We have no space to say more than 
that every one present seemed highly gratified, and 
not a whit unhappier for having spent 4 a day in Nor- 
njalty. ' 

WINTER AMUSEMENTS. 

What a merry time is winter for the school-boy. 
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With a good school, plenty of good work, good 
warm clothes, good company, good plays, good 
health, good humor, and good cold weather, how can 
he fail to he contented and happy. Sorely it is an 
impossibility. Let all he in school in good season, 
keep good order, get good lessons, have good plays, 
and how much better all concerned feel. Imagine, 
if. you please, a school conducted after the following 
manner : School opens. Some of the scholars are 
in their seats, but the majority are not. An imme- 
diate rattling of books and slates ensues, followed 
by the entrance of several more, with ' measured 
tread and slow.' And by recess most are in their 
seats. Whispers by scores, innumerable turnings 
and twistings, poor recitations, &c, fill up the time. 
And when school closes, such a rush ; why, it 
equals a * Sixth Ward' meeting. Now then for a 
fight. Go at it, ye young bulldogs, and personify 
your canine friends as nearly as possible. 

But imagine another. School opens. All are 
present and silent. Good recitations follow good 
order, and all are pleased. When the session fin- 
ishes, all is, as it was at the commencement, quiet 
and in good order. Each one immediately attends to 
his or her own affairs. What a difference ! Read- 
er, which do you prefer ? But we are roving ; we 
commenced talking about amusements — not schools. 

In the way of plays, skating, coasting and snowball- 
ing take the lead, in tne country. And rare fun they 
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are too. And then the long winter evenings ; shall 
we leave them unoccupied ? No. We'll endeavor 
to find somthing to fill up the time ; for, together 
with lectures, lyceums, singing schools, &c, our 
long winter evenings appear amazingly short. 

And in the midst of all we enjoy, we must think 
of others who do not possess these advantages; 
who do not have a good school to attend, good com- 
pany to associate with, and good plays to enjoy ; of 
those who are poor and destitute ; who, with scarcely 
a covering on their backs, toil night and day to 
gain a mere pittance upon which to subsist. Boys 
who ought to be in school, are, instead, being brought 
up in the haunts'of vice, to fill our prisons and pen- 
itentiaries in manhood. Let us think of these things, 
and improve our advantages. 

THE 1300K AGE. 

■ 

We read of the Golden Age, the SilveT, the Cop- 
per, and divers others ; but transcendent over all is 
our own, the Book Age — eclipsed by none, paral- 
lelled by none. If ever a people were on the verge 
of satiety, it eertainly is our own New-Englanders. 
Yankee go-a-head-artiveness will not be staid at 
wooden nutmegs or other like wonderful inventions, 
but must needs rush at fall speed into the literary 
kingdom, there to luxuriate with as much noncha- 
laaee as a pig enters a parlor. No insinuations 
however. As an old lady once remarked, ' It takes 
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all sorts of characters to make a world' ; and if there 
had been no 4 live Yankees' there would have been, 
\ at least, a few less uncracked jokes, fewer newspa- 
pers, and probably a little more of that * root of all 
evil' in an Editor's pocket. 

But books, books, books, newspapers, monthlies, 
and quarterlies ! Where is the end of them ? 

1 Alps on Alps arise.' 

You can have a work on almost any subject ; only 
just furnish that little article called money, in return. 
Would you have a toy book ? there it is. Or a sen- 
timental novel ? it is ready for you. Or newspapers 
of any description, whether filled with lovesick sto- 
ries about 

' Ladies fair, 

With bright blue eyes and auburn hair,' 

Or politics, or religion, or moral reform ? You can 
have one of those monster concerns, distinguished 
principally for their size — the 'Brother Jonathan,' or 
4 The Mammoth,' for instance. Thence, as we pro- 
ceed, Histories, Travels, Books of Science, etc., 
* encompass us round about.' And so we might con- 
tinue our course, up, up, up. But time and space 
forbid our going farther, and we'll close with a 
period. 

APRIL, 

With its storms and calms, sunny days and moon- 
shiny nights, is now in the meridian of its glory. 



- 
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• 

The holidays of the month are passed. First in or- 
der stands * All Fools' Day.' And on this day, 
young and old, grave and gay, lively and austere, 
may sincerely thank their stars, if they are not 
made to believe, before night, that the moon is 
made of green cheese. On the 6th came Fast Day. 
This day, ordered to be observed by fasting and 
prayer, in commemoration of the Pilgrim Fathers, 
we are sorry to say, is sadly heeded by some por- 
tions of this Commonwealth, who prefer spending it 
in feasting and playing. But boys will be boys, 
(and men are sometimes ditto,) whether it be Fast 
Day, or Feast Day. St. Paul says that when he 
was a child, he spake as a child, understood as a 
child ; and perhaps when grown to the stature of 
men, boys will put away childish things. 

Now we have reached the 19th. And here is an- 
other holiday for the farmer in this section of coun- 
try ; for a snow storm, a real live snow storm, has 
shown its face, much to the astonishment of the 
natives. But, rain or shine, the world moves on 
much the same as it has for the last six thousand 
years. Soon May, the coquette, will appear in her 
loveliness, and the flowers, the birds, the reptiles, 
the fishes, and even man— the monarch man— will 
kneel at her shrine. Till then we'll stay our pen. 

ANNIVERSARY WEEK. 

It has truly been said that there is but one Bos- 
ton, and as truly that there is but one Anniversary 
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Week. Here, and on this occasion, do all classes of 
people congregate, and for all objects. Some for 
the sake of religion, others for the sake of party, 
pleasure, or profit. What crowds of animate life 
throng Boston streets, from « early dawn to dusky 
eve.' But if crowds commonly, what are they on 
this great carnival ? Echo answers, What ? Here, 
reader, if you wish to study the different grades of 
human nature, just bring yourself to a stand at any 
of the great business localities of Washington-street. 
And if, after spending half an hour, you are not con- 
vinced there are all sorts of characters in this 
world, we'll wager, though we're not in the habit of 
betting, the best razor we've got, you never will be. 
Here comes the millionaire in his coach, and here 
the humbler traveler in the 'Bus. Here passes a 
merchant, — he sees nobody, thinks of nobody, 
perhaps, save his creditors and debtors. And 
now, ' with white cravat and sleek black coat,' a 
' divine' is wending his way to the * Society's Meet- 
ing.' Here passes a lawyer with his green bag and 
Blackstone under his arm. He, we'll warrant, is 
bound for the stone building a short way up Court- 
street — the Court House. Here comes a Washing- 
ton-street belle, with silks and satins ; she too, has 
her station in society. * 'Ere's the Times and 'Erald; 
latest news from Europe ; only two cents,' shouts a 
ragged newsboy in your ear. ' Buy an apple of a 
poor old Leddy ?' strikes in dolorous tones upon tha 
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membrana tympani. And these are not all. Look 
down State-street. Do you see those squads of 
portly, moderate, and cadaverous looking gentlemen 
in broadcloth ? They are on Change.' What a 
group ; Bank directors, Money-brokers, etc. Here's 
where the money lodges, — in the pockets of these 
fellows. Sharp ones they are, too. 

But we are digressing. We did'nt intend to 
sketch Boston * manners and customs,' but to speak 
of Anniversary week. Perhaps the largest gather- 
ing* of the week is that of the New England Anti- 
slavery Convention. Here you get eloquence, dog 
cheap ; and such eloquence as would do honor to 
any bar. The League of Universal Brotherhood 
also has its meetings, and though thin in numbers, 
not wanting in spirit. The Associationists, — disci- 
ples of Charles Fourier, — also are in session ; the 
American Peace Society, and others of the reform 
stamp. Of the sects, the Unitarians, Universalists, 
Orthodox, Second Adventists, &c, each have their 
appropriate meetings, while Sunday School Societies, 
Prayer Meetings, and Collations fill up the intersti- 
ces of time. 

But it is impossible, after all, to give a descrip- 
tion of Anniversary Week, for it is almost an inde- 
scribability. 

THE MASSACHUSETTS VOLUNTEERS. 

These poor creatures, the -Commonwealth's pride,' 
have at last been brought back to their homes to 
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die, — those who did not rot alive in the hospitals of 
Mexico. We believe they have not been in a single 
action since they left here ; and notwithstanding 
this, out of 650 men, only about 400 remain ! 
And what are they ? Gaunt, cadaverous, loathe- 
some skeletons. They had a great — very great — 
reception, and a dinner at Faneuil Hall, in Boston, 
last Saturday. If these miserable wrecks of human- 
ity could go through New England, exhibiting them- 
selves, as they did on that day, it would be a more 
powerful peace lecture than the American Peace 
Society could deliver in ten years. The Boston 
4 trainers' did escort duty on the occasion referred 
to ; and the contrast, as Elizur Wright truly says, 
between the spruce dandies in gold, white drillings, 
Russian lamb's wool, and flaunting roosters' tails, 
and the wan, haggard, woe-begone military slaves, 
was striking enough. 

But it will be some time, it seems to us, before 
Government can humbug another lot to go fighting 
in such an unrighteous, unprofitable war, — at least 
from the old Bay State. 

A JAUNT. 

Feeling an inward desire to rusticate — somewhat 
paradoxical, truly, in a country Editor, — we con- 
cluded to take a short trip down Narraganset Bay. 
Our mind being thus made up, we scraped together 
a few 'fixins,' and were fairly off, bright and early, 
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on the morning of the 7th instant, in company with 
about twenty others, 'good friends and true.' Well, 
a pleasant ride we had of it, by Omnibus, Car, and 
Steamboat, and, as a natural consequence, arrived 
at the place of our destination in excellent spirits. 
Here we are then in Newport ; one of the capitals 
of the mighty Empire of Rhode Island. 

It being about * baiting time,' we concluded, as 
the first onset, to attend thoroughly to our carnal 
wants. We were struck with the general dilapida- 
tion of the town, as we passed through its streets, 
and, by referring to our concordance, found we were • 
not alone in that opinion. For an English traveler 
once observed that Newport was the first place he 
was ever in, where they buik old houses. Still there 
are many elegant buildings of recent construction. 
But to pass on. 

Most of the afternoon was yet before us. How , 
were we to enjoy it ? A visit to Fort Adams was 
proposed. No sooner thought of than resolved on. 
Taking passage under French colors, we were soon 
4 over the water to' — this relic of barbarism. Now 
we don't favor the militaire much, yet a look at % 
some of its completest works for the destruction of 
4 the image of God,' we thought would by no 
means be uninteresting. And so it proved. A fort 
is, indeed, a mighty work of art. But then, its 
object ! Pretend, if you please, it is to protect our 
homes and firesides. It's all folly, folly, folly. 
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Why, man alive, give us a peace-loving, industrious 
population, willing to treat all mankind as friends, 
— not suspicious of their brethren because they live 
across the ocean, or the channel, — and a * foreign 
enemy* would no more be heard of, than a project 
for a railroad to the Moon. Not a whit. Poor, fool- 
ish human nature ; forever alarmed at a shadow ! 

Mr. Silsby has the hearty thanks of our little 
company for his kind attentions in showing us through 
and about the structure, which certainly must be 
small pay, as old Sol poured down scorchingly, spar- 
ing neither great nor small. 

Now our readers know that a ramble by moonlight 
on old Neptune's borders must be delightful. Well, 
a ramble we had, and it was delightful. 0, it is a 
noble sight to see the waves come rolling and plung- 
ing to the shore, while the silver Moon, in her pale 
beauty, looks down upon the scene. We are not of 
the turn romantique — not we — but this certainly 
was a squint that way. 

Next morning it was decided to have a * we bit o' 
a duckin', and so a * duckin' we had. All hands. 
1 A curious spectacle it was, indeed, — a couple of 
hundred, of both sexes and all sizes, in the water or 
on the beach, — in almost every variety of regalia 
imaginable, — all enjoying themselves to the best of 
their knowledge and ability. It's the fashion to 
'wash and be clean,' here. Consequently most 
practice it. And a visit to Newport without a sea 
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bath, is as strange as going into a managerie and not 
seeing 'the Elephant. y Southerners are here, with 
their stolen brothers and sisters to attend and wait 
upon them, northerners, easterners, and westerners, 
— all in one common herd. But enough of this. 
Suffice it to say, we had a fine time, and were only 
in doubt whether or not to say, with Cowper, 

' Did Cytherea to the skies, 
From this pellucid lymph arise? 
Or was it Cytherea's touch 
When bathing here, that made it such ?' 

Taking a few more * observations' on matters and 
things in general, and bidding * mine host' adieu, 
one of the clock, p. m., found us on board the 
steamer Perry, 'Homeward bound.' Our stay was 
necessarily short, (for Mammoths mrtst be made,) 
but not in consequence unpleasant. Farewell, New- 
port. Now we are at home again, sticking type for 
the ' Next Number,' with a light heart and a free 
conscience. 

OF THINGS TRUE AND FALSE. 

Verily, there is nothing so true that the damps of error have 
not warped it ; 

Verily, there in nothing so false that a sparkle of trnth ia not 
in it — Tuppkr. 

How true a sentiment. It speaks volumes. Noth- 
ing so true that the damps of error have not warped 
it ? Nothing so false that a sparkle of truth is not 
in it? Yea, it is verily so. When we look at the 
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best of objects — institutions — men — we perceive 
the real reality of it. All must bow and acknowledge 
their weakness — the Church, the State, the World. 

Men cannot with honesty look, the one to the oth- 
er, and say, * I am perfect, learn of me.' And, on 
the other hand, none should be too ready to denounce 
as error all that bears a semblance. Dig below the 
surface for the truth. Find out the hidden motives. 

O, what a shaking of the dry bones would there be 
were these maxims generally received as true. One 
institution here, and another there, — one project here, 
and another there, — would topple which now stands 
forth in its majesty, as the great I Am. Let them 
quake, shake, and quiver. Let pride and arrogance 
have a fall. There has been and is now too much of 
it, in all classes and ranks of life — too much of 
lordship. Let all become meek and humble — 
ready to seek for truth and goodness any and every- 
where. Then, and not till then, will the human 
family approach perfection. 

In August, 1847, his father, having taken upon 
himself the pecuniary responsibility of publishing 
the Practical Christian, and carrying on, for awhile, 
the Printing business at Hopedale, placed Augustus 
in charge of the Office, as Foreman. He was now 
only a few weeks in his fifteenth year, and in a posi- 
tion which severely taxed his energies. But he bore 
his responsibility manfully, and more than realized 
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the expectations entertained of his success. The 
Practical Christian was neatly printed and promptly 
mailed, Job Work satisfactorily executed, and all 
the business of the Office executively dispatched. 
At the same time, he was attending the Community 
School, when possible, improving every opportunity 
within his reach for the acquisition of general knowl- 
edge, cultivating music on the Violin, by way of rec- 
reation in his few leisure moments, and publishing 
his ' Mammoth.' But of this last he began to tire 
in 1848, and in December of that year transferred 
his list of subscribers to the Boston ' Scholar's 
Penny Gazette'; under an arrangement for the 
fulfillment of his remaining obligations, by an 
equivalent supply of that Paper for his unexpired 
half-Volume. He closed thus : — 

A WORD TO OUR READERS. 

Patrons, Readers, Friends: Lend us your ears. 
We have come to bury — not Caesar, but — The 
Mammoth. For two years and more we have wield- 
ed the literary sword. For two years and more we 
have served up our little dish regularly for the pub- 
lic to criticise, — praise or blame. And now we 
* have arrived at the half-way house of the Volume, 
where we must bid you good-by, and leave older and 
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wiser heads to carry you to your journey's end. We 
are not here to cast blame on any one. We are not 
here to complain of unfulfilled promises, of distrain- 
ing creditors, of fire, flood, famine, pestilence, or 
any of the various ills to which flesh is heir. We 
are here to tell you we are tired of the life of a vol- 
untary public slave, and wish to change our position. 

We have made arrangements to supply those of 
our subscribers who have paid for the current vol- 
ume of the Mammoth with 4 The Scholar's Penny 
Gazette,' equal to the amount of their subscription. 
Of this paper, as adapted to children, we cannot 
speak too highly, as our readers will certainly say 
when they have perused it. 

We make our grateful acknowledgments to all our 
kind friends, who, first and last, have aided us, in 
obtaining subscribers ; as also to those whose com- 
munications have given interest to our columns. 

To our Exchanges we would tender our heartiest 
thanks for their condescension, their flattering noti- 
ces of our pigmy sheet, and their often-expressed 
good wishes. 

Accept, one and all, the farewell benediction of 
the expiring Mammoth. 

He now began to yearn for better Educational op- 
portunities than could be afforded at home. In the 
Autumn of 1849, he would have entered the Nor- 
mal School, at Bridgewater, Mass., had he not as- 
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certained that he was a year too young. Willing to 
relieve him of an undue load of business, andfto 
open the way for his entrance into •the Normal 
School, when of admissible age, his father availed 
himself of an opportunity to transfer the Printing 
Office, and publication of the Practical Christian to 
Mr. A. G. Spalding. Thus at the expiration of a 
little more than two years, Augustus was liberated 
from his Foremanship, took the position of a piece- 
work journeyman in the Office, and looked forward 
impatiently to the time when he should commence 
his Normal scholarship, — dreamless, alas, ojf its 
fatal termination ! 
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CHAPTER IV. 

He keeps a pnvate Journal at intervals. Besides his business in the 
Printing Office, he attends the Hoped alo School, though with eomer 
irregularity. His interest in the Inductive Communion. Sundry 
specimen extracts from his Journal. His brief experience as a 
traveling bookseller— -visit to the Shakers at Harvard, Mass. — let- 
ter to his mother. 

Glimpses of the life and character of Augustus will 
now be given, from the discontinuance of his little 
Paper to the commencement of his scholarship in 
the Normal School. He commenced keeping a pri- 
vate Journal before he was eleven years old, which, 
with various intervals and renewals, he continued 
till a few months previous to his decease. It is to 
be rcgreted now, that his Diary was not kept un- 
broken and complete. But from what he has left of 
this nature, and from his Letters, enough may be 
gleaned for the present purpose. 

After discontinuing " The Mammoth, " he re- 
mained several months in charge of the Printing 
Establishment, having sufficient assistance, along 
with his own expertness, to allow of a somewhat 
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irregular attendance on the Hopedale School — now 
under the instruction of his sister, Abbie S. Ballon. 

In his Journal, under date of January 1, 1849, 
stands an entry in these words: " What can be a 
more fitting time to form new resolutions, and 
commence new tasks, than New Year's Day? I 
hardly know. And now one of my new duties is to 
be, keeping a little record of passing events ; so that 
if I should live to be an old man, it may perhaps be 
pleasant to look back upon it. It seems like a 

great undertaking to me, but I think I shall find 

* 

pleasure in it. 

I had a very pleasant time wishing »all hands a 
4 4 Happy New Year." School goes on as usual. 
There is a great deal of noise, and I often think if I 
were a school teacher, the scholars should be more 
quiet. But I suppose it is not possible, when half 
of them are so small, and two-thirds of the rest 
think it is for the teacher 9 s good to have them there. 
But I am saying too much, and thinking too harshly 
of my schoolmates. And here I mean to try to turn 
over a new leaf; that is, not be so willing to pick 
flaws in my associates^ as I fear I am. 

Our Monday evening Communion Meeting at Mr. 

Harris's was quite fully attended. Abbie and my- 

d* 
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self will probably remember the journey there, 
through the snow, for some time. Mr. Cook gave 
us a good talk. He feared the interest in our meet- 
ing was slackening, and advised us to renew our 
energy with the New Year. I believe I am a crea- 
ture of impulse. It doesn't take much to sway me 
any way. I did feel rather dead when ,1 went up 
there, but life returned during the meeting. 

After reading the papers awhile, I retired, about 10 
p.m., then to think over my conduct through the day. 
I confess I did not do it so perfectly as I ought." 

The Monday evening meeting, here referred to, 
was instituted by his father several years ago, and 
has always hitherto been under his immediate super- 
intendence. It was designed to promote the relig- 
ious, moral, intellectual, and social improvement of 
the Hopedale youth, by various interesting exercises, 
adapted to their wants and capacities. These asso- 
ciated youth were styled, " The Inductive Commun- 
ion." Augustus attached himself to this Commun- 
ion from the beginning, and was one of its brightest 
ornaments, as well as most devoted adherents, down 
to the time of his decease. After leaving home to 
attend school at Bridgewater, he occasionally sent 
written communications to be read in its meetings, 
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and it was remembered among his dying farewells. 
The 44 Mr- Cook, ,, mentioned as giving them "a good 
talk," is the same friend with whom Augustus worked 
in the Community Garden in 1842, and held the 
conversations, of which an instance was given in the 
second chapter. The place of meeting, that evening, 
was at a house on the hill, a little out of the Com- 
munity village, which accounts for his speaking of 
his "journey there," as he does. 

His miiihfulness, as well as seriousness, indulges 
itself in off-hand, unstudied sallies throughout his 
Journal, accompanied sometimes by the remark, — 
*' This is my private property, to be read only by 
myself; so I may write what I please." Hence, 
such entries as the following : 

" Tuesday, Jan. 2. 0 Boreas, Boreas, why dost 
thou so torment the wretched poor ; and not only 
them, but all who chance to fall under thy freezing 
influence 3 flow the wind has howled, the snow 
blowed, and everything frozen to-day ! This must 
certainly pass for the day of the winter. Father has 
Baved fire-wood and trouble, by camping down near 
our Office fire ; where, with all his papers, pamphlets 
and editorials, he has passed the day and evening. 
The Office has been quite still, awed, probably, by 
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the august presence of the President. The Dia- 
logue for the [approaching Community] Festival was 
rehearsed this evening, and I had the extreme felic- 
ity of wading up to my thighs in snow, between 
Main and High streets. We went through the Dia- 
logue twice, — I in the humiliating character of Peter 
Eiot. My friend, Willard spent the night with 
me." "Willard S." was a journeyman Printer 
who was then employed to assist Augustus in the 
Office, with whom he was always on the most friendly 
terms. 

"Wednesday, Jan. 3. Willard and I can keep 
each other company now. This morning we were 
both seated in the Office, as grave as owls, writing 
away for dear life. [They sometimes rose early to 
write and study by lamp-light.] The weather has 
moderated somewhat, but the thermometer is now 
10 degrees below zero. I heard Mr. BickneH telling 
to-day of two boys, who set a barn on fire below 
Smitkfield Bank. They are now reported to be in 
Providence Jail, in the North part, without a fire, or 
a bed ; where they are to stay till next April, when 
they are to have their trial. The men that thus 
treat human beings, I don't care for what offense, 
ought themselves to be tried for murder ! 
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Wednesday! Yes, it is Wednesday, and the 
Wednesday, too, before publication day! The Chris- 
tian is'nt out ; no, nor would have been, if I hadn't 
spent the day in the Office, instead of the School-room! 
Nine at night brings a proofs and to-morrow morning, 
at 5, I must start from bed, and heat up ready for 
work. I must make an effort to be a better penman. ' ' 

" Jan. 4. The old god, Somnus, released his em- 
brace on me a few minutes before 5, a. m. Willard 
and I spent the lamp-light in correcting proof. I 
have not been well to-day. My head aches, and I 
am confident I know what makes it ache so every 
publication day ; for so it has for six consecutive qnes. 
It is having a heated furnace of charcoal under the 
press, and inhaling the noxious vapors fpom it. [The 
portable furnace seemed to be indispensable in such 
cold weather, and in such a room, to keep the type, 
ink, and press in good working condition ; but was 
undoubtedly injurious to health.] 

My prayer on retiring. 0 dear Father in Heaven, 
look down upon thy undutiful child ; keep him in 
the ways of purity and holiness ; and at last give 
him a seat at thy right hand. 0 Lord, grant the 
same blessing to all his associates and companions. ,, 

"Monday, Jan, 8, Heigh, ho., for school. Three 
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days of intermission prepare one for study in earn- 
est. Was busy before school, in printing "Self- 
Examination Card, No. 1.," for the Inductive Com- 
munion. School is to be rather broken this week, 
to make way for Mrs. Paulina Wright's private Leo- 
- tures to the ladies of this place. Our meeting this 
evening was at Mr. Edson's. The measure was 
there proposed, to give each a mite towards fur- 
thering some good object. Carried; one in the 
negative professing "conscientious scruples 9 9 (I/) 
Father read to us the interesting account of the 
murder of Abel by Cain. One of our number 
thought God had no right to prefer Abel's offering 
to Cain's. Query, had He ? I think so. God is 
no respecter of persons, but He is a respecter of the 
spirit by which a deed is actuated. Cain brought 
his offering with a grudging, envious, malicious 
spirit ; while Abel was all innocence and good will- 
And Cain showed that to be his character, when he 
slew Abel, and then lied to his Heavenly Father 
about it afterwards. 0, what a spirit Cain mani- 
fested ! Give me the character of Abel." 

" Wednesday, Jan. 10. The cold weather is again 
coming down upon us, and I fear by to-morrow we 
shall see Greenland with all its terrors before us. A 
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sleigh-ride was contemplated this afternoon by some 
of the young men, but it didn't go. Heason,— - 
could not get up an interest. At half-past seven, 
went down to Grandmother's to keep her company, 
while Aunt J. was attending the Annual Communi- 
ty Meeting. Had a pleasant time reading the news, 
eating apples, talking and laughing with her; so 
that bed-time came on anon." 

"Jan. 11. Mrs. Wright gave us a fine Lecture this 
evening, on ' Love and Marriage.' This was one 
of her remarks : * Woman is often found constant to 
the wretch who would sell her, soul and body, to buy 
a glass of whiskey, and who is not worth a glass him- 
self. ' Again: 'Some men have a thimble-full of 
brain, all lodged in the organ of acquisitiveness! 7 
Again : * Why don't Mr. and Mrs. A. love each 
other ? They are married. Because Mr. A. has a 
taste for the literary and scientific, and dwells in 
the region of thought ; while Mrs. A. sinks down in 
comparative indolence, caring for nothing above pots, 
kettles, and gossip.' Once more: * Why do not 
Mr. and Mrs. B. love each other? They are mar- 
ried. They loved ardently at first. But Mrs. B. 
thought her education was not finished when she left 
school, and is adding constantly to her stock of 
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knowledge, wisdom, and goodness, Mr. B. despises 
these, sneers at her for loving the Bible, and thinks 
it folly for women to be anybody.' " 

" Jan. 12. I have really become quite interested 
in Phonography. We had a fine time writing on 
the black-board this afternoon, and we made the log- 
ograms show. It would be capital to learn so as to 
be able to report. Really, I am quite enthusi- 
astic just now. Compositions were read this after- 
noon, and some hard strictures made on them. But 
I never can like to write compositions. If I am 
going to write, I want to feel as though it was not a 
prescribed exercise. But the Mammoth series are 
over, and so I must not complain. Had a little 
recreation after school, in riding down hill on run- 
ners ; and in spite of what old folks may say to the 
contrary, it is fine sport. I have spent the evening 
in distributing jobs, tying up type, and writing in 
my little keepsake; for so it may be in future years. 
And I may like to look back and see what I was 
doing in January, 1849, when I was a little boy. 
Here I am standing under the camphene, with the 
hand of the clock at half past nine, and everything 
still and solemn. After all, I like to scribble, or I 
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should not have written so much. Goodnight. Echo: 
Good night, good night. 

THE VOICE OP THOUGHT. [T. H. CHIVEBft.] 

" Faint as the far-down tone 

Beneath the sounding sea, 

Muffled by its own moan 

To silent melody ; 

So faint we cannot tell 

But that the sound we hear 

Is some sweet rose's smell 

That falls upon the ear ; 
(As if the butterfly, 

Shaking the lily-bell, 

While drinking joyfully, 

Should toll its own death-knell.) 

Sweeter than Hope's sweet lute, 

Singing of joys to be, 

When pain's harsh voice is mute — 

Is the soul's sweet song to me." 

"Monday, Jan. 15. I had a curious dream last 
night. I dreamed I arose in my sleep, dressed myself, 
came down stairs, thinking it was morning, where I 
encountered father and Abbio, who woke me up, 
and said they had not retired. Then I took a lamp 
and went to bed again. When I awoke this morn- 
ing, it was impressed so forcibly on my mind, that 
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I really could not but think I had done as I 
dreamed. It is strange how the mind will continue 
to act during sleep. 

I had just time to sweep out the office, and do a 
few chores, when the school-bell rang, and off I ran. 
Had a little diversion with Herbert, this morning, 
at recess, reading Phonography, while Abbie wrote 
it on the black-board as fast as possible. I like this 
art more and more. [Herbert Eead, a very bright, 
amiable and promising lad, son of Clement 0. 
Read, whose beautiful spirit was summoned to the 
other world a few months before that of Augustus.] 

This evening our Inductive Communion meeting 
was at Mr* H. Fish's. We had quite a new field 
of thought opened, by taking up our * Self Exami- 
nation Card, No. 1,' Piety, — and analyzing the 
meaning of the heads — Reverence, Obedience, 
Gratitude, Contrition, Love, &c. It set me think- 
ing, and I doubt not it did the rest. Mr. Johnson 
[Oliver Johnson then at Hopedale] thought it was 
a fine Theological Class. It was truly. We had 
quite a thin meeting, but I think none the less in- 
teresting.' ' 

" Friday, Jan. 19. It is cold, cold, quite cold 
to-day ; I like it though. I have spent one 48th of 
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this day, reading and laughing over a quack medi- 
cine document. As usual, it proclaims the true 
panacea for 1 all the ills that flesh is heir to,' and 
runs down to the lowest notch all competitors. 
' Two of a trade seldom agree.' Spare me, I pray, 
from the tender mercies of a quack doctor. If I 
am sick and cannot live without dangerous medi- 
cines, let me die. I am sure I had rather die and 
go to a holier, happier clime, than live hroken down 
in body by so-called medicine. I think it pretty 
true, that those who live, generally do so in spite of 
medicine — not from the workings of it for their 
good. This evening, or to.morrow morning, I shall 
have time to say something about the dance that is 
to come off*. Somehow, I don't take so much pleas- 
ure in dancing as I have; and don't anticipate 
much to-night. I had rather attend, one of our 
Monday evening meetings than a dozen dances." 

" Sunday, Jan. 21. 

1 This day let grateful praise ascend 
To Thee, our Father and our Friend, 
Thee Author of this holy light, 
Thee throned in boundless power and might 

O, let these sacred hours be given 
To truth, to duty, and to heaven ; 
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While trusting faith and holy love 
Rise fervent to thy throne above. 

Grant that our earthly Sabbaths be 
But dawnings of eternity, 
To shadow forth the glorious rest, 
The heavenly quiet of the blest.' 

Another Sabbath morning has smiled upon us, 
and we've no 'toil, no care to-day. ' Father is 
again absent." "Mr. Oliver Johnson has given 
the Hopedalians two excellent discourses to-day. 
The one in the forenoon was from the text~- ' How 
can they understand without a preacher.' He pro- 
ceeded to show, (some pseudo reformers to the con- 
trary) that the time for preaching had not yet gone 
by. It is absurd, he thinks, to say there is no need 
of meetings for preaching. The religious nature 
needs them. If all that had been preached had 
been condensed, intensified and presented in books, 
pamphlets, and newspapers, and circulated so as to 
reach every nook and corner of the world, it would 
not have effected so much good as the preaching that 
has been done. He says, it is in the living voice, 
by the living bouI, that conviction is enforced, when 
it can be by no other means. 

This afternoon he endeavored to show what was 
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a true church. A church is not divine. It is a 
mere assemblage of individuals, an assemblage of 
units ; and you can no more coyer up sin in a body, 
than in an individual. He thinks the early disci- 
ples would laugh to see their organizations, for 
interchange of brotherly affection, and for mutual 
protection, held up as divinely inspired, and copied 
after by the sects of our day. Hopedale * goes now, 
and will ever go for free speech and this after- 
noon, between Dr. Wilmarth, George Draper, C. 
O. Bead, 0. Johnson, N. Jackman, and A. (Jr. 
Spalding, we had a good specimen of it. 

Grandmother is really quite sick to-day. I went 
in to see her after meeting, and she looked misera- 
ble enough. Poor old lady! I fear she is not 
long for this world. Aunt Diana was with her 
when I went in." A week later in his entry he 
writes: — "This evening made a call at Grand- 
mother's. She is much better than last week. I 
always have a good time with her, talking, or rather 
hearing her talk of old times." He was always a 
great favorite with his grandmother Hunt, who de- 
lighted to receive his visits. It was not many 
months afterwards, that she went the way of all the 
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earth. 0 transient mortality ! whether aged or 
youthful, thou art ever passing away. 

The foregoing extracts were not intended for the 
public, and it seemed doubtful whether it was justi- 
fiable to present them in this Memoir. They are 
thus exposed to view for the purpose of giving an 
insight into the every day life of Augustus, when 
in the sixteenth and seventeenth years of his age. 
No generous mind will make them subjects of mere 
criticism. Let them pass as samples of the much 
that belongs only to the inspection of the family 
circle. They show imperfectly what he was doing, 
thinking, and attempting in the years referred to, and 
what was the general current of his feelings. During 
this same period he was connected with a Fire 
Engine Company at Hopedale, and had charge of 
the Community Post Office. Indeed, he took an 
interest in almost everything about him that ad- 
mitted of his active participation. These particu- 
lars are not mentioned as involving very important 
labors and responsibilities, because everything in 
that young Community was graduated of course 
to a small scale. They are only mentioned to show 
that Augustus was ready to do and be whatever 
opportunity and social demands, in his sphere of 
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life, seemed to indicate as proper for him. No 
wonder that such a hoyhood flattered the hopes of 
those to whom he was so dear, with cheering visions 
of his usefulness in manhood ; hopes, alas, which 
his early exit from mortal scenes has shrouded in 
almost unmitigated disappointment ! 

In March, 1850, he was indulged, with some re- 
luctance on the part of his parents, in a brief book- 
selling excursion. He had scarcely been absent 
from the family two days at a time, all his young 
life. Now he wanted to see the world a little, and 
must needs see it in the character of a book pedlar. 
Objections were made to his going abroad after this 
fashion. But as he was sure it would amuse, in- 
struct and profit him to do so, and above all as he 
promised to get through as soon as possible, he was 
not opposed. He had made arrangements with a 
worthy young friend to be his companion ; and both, 
haying supplied themselves in Boston with as many 
books as they could conveniently carry in person, 
started on their expedition up the Fitohburg Rail- 
road. He was not long in obtaining all the experi- 
ence he wished in this kind of business. Less than 
a week sufficed. Yet he improved his opportunity 
for seeing men and things to a good intellectual and 
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moral account. The following letter to his mother 
indicates some of his adventures and observations : — 

Concord, Mass., March 4, 1850. (Evening,) 

Dear Mother: — 

I want to talk and think of home. 
I am quite ready, too ; and although I shall wait a 
day or two before I send this, yet I shall feel some 
as if you were near me. I am at Dr. Dilling- 
ham's (I believe that is the name on his sign) 
sitting at a table with Alonzo [his young friend] 
opposite, and the Dr., his wife and two children 
round about, and an old gentleman — a visitor. 
Mrs. D. is a very pleasant woman, and I was glad 
enough, after this hard day's work, to get into such 
comfortable quarters. 

After I left father at Marsh's, we found the 
— Fitchburg Depot with ease, and were soon -on our 
way. I thought I would try my luck a little ; for I 
wanted to know the worst immediately. So putting 
on the bravest face I could muster, I showed my 
"wares to a young man and two ladies beside him. 
After long looking, and talking, and beating me 
down a ninepence, I sold them a book. I felt 
pretty well about it. Seventeen books in all — now 
one less, — seventeen cents made. I went into two 
other cars but sold no more. 

The bookseller advised us to go some distance 
from Town, where pedlars were more scarce. That 
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is why we came here to begin. Well, (I'm talking 
just as I should with you face to face) we got out 
here, and went into the Depot; I to collect my 
scattered thoughts, and look about me. My face 
was rather long. We sat there an hour, I judge— 
thinking. Certainly / was. A stranger in a 
strange place, almost dark, and no stopping-place 
yet found for the night ! After holding a council, 
we took our courses to see ' how the land lay.' I 
called at two or three places, and at last at Mrs. 

— , the pencil maker's ; who, after considerable 

politeness and talk, bought a copy of Wordsworth's 
Poems, price one dollar — profit forty cents. 

Meantime Alonzo had found us this comfortable 
stopping-place. Now here I am, 1 posted up.' I 
feel pretty well satisfied with my work for so short 
a time — since 4 o'clock. And I feel better for 
writing, although I know you will not get it for 
some time. My cold is perfectly quiet, and I am 
doing as well as I can. So end my first day's pro- 
ceedings. Perhaps to-morrow night, I shall tell you a 
doleful tale. But good night, mother, father, Abbie, 
I shall dream of you. 

Shaker Village, (Harvard,) March 5. 

Won't you, dear folks at home, be astonished to 
gee the account of my second day's tramp, written 
from this place ? I am in the bed-room where I am 
to sleep — Alonzo with me, of course — seated by a 
light stand, to tell you the events of the day. And 
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it would take a day to tell them all. But I am 
well, and feeling well (materially and spiritually). 
I must be particular again. 

I went out this morning, and sold four books 
almost immediately — profits one dollar and sixty 
cents. All the rest of the day have done nothing. 
We decided to go in the eleven o'clock train to 
South Acton, the next station. But owing to the 
irregularity of the cars, and my calling at Mr. 
Weir's, we were left. I feared this while there, but 
Lizzie [a Normal School-mate of his sister when 
at West Newton] was so busy writing a note to 
Abbie, that she could not break off. She invited 
us, if too late for the cars, to come and take dinner 
with them. And so we did. Particulars for Abbie 
hereafter. Made up our minds to go up in the bag- 
gage-train at 3 P. M. But the cars were in 
advance of the regular time, and we were left again. 
Goodness ! left twice in one day. Tell it not in 
Hopedale ! Alonzo had the " blues/' and was 
heartily tired of the whole Fitchburg valley. 

Just then the bright thought struck me, that we 
could go to Groton Junction, walk two miles to 
Harvard, and see the Shakers. After a tedious 
walk, here we arrived at 7 o'clock, at the South 
Family. My bashfulness has left me, too much so 
perhaps. We were politely shown the ' Office,' 
made at home, served with a good supper, our 
names and all incidental appendages drawn out— 
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and we were quite distinguished immediately. The 
chief Elder came in, and made many inquiries about 
The Hopedale Community and its founder. We 
were invited into the ' Social Meeting,' introduced, 
and had numberless questions to answer about 
everything. So you must see that we, poor pedlars, 
are quite swelled. To-morrow I put this in the first 
Post Office I shall come to. The clock has struck 
eleven, I am cold, and my sheet is full. Love un- 
bounded to all. 

Your loving son, 

Augustus. 

For what he afterwards narrated, on his return 
home, of the kindness, attention, and distinction, 
shown to him and his companion by the Shaker 
friends, as well as for what he mentions in this letter, 
his parents will always feel deeply grateful to that 
hospitable and courteous people. 

Augustus continued his excursion, with indiffer- 
ent success, three or four days longer, and then re- 
turned home, quite satisfied with the experiences 
and lessons he had learned in this part of the 
school of human nature. Subsequently he divided 
the time between journeyman printing, private study, 
and his wonted routine of Hopedale life, till he 
entered the Normal School at Bridgewater. 
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CHAPTER V. 

He leaves home for Bridge water. Hie examination, and admission 
into the Normal School. Writes home to his mother— confidence 
and attachment between them. Begins to get acquainted. True 
to his religious, reformatory, and socialistic principles. Likes th« 
school. Drives his studies. Sundry extracts from hfs Diary, Ate. 
—giving glimpses of his life, character, and various experience* 
during the first six weeks of his residence at Bridgewater. 

On the 6th of August, 1850, Augustus left 
home, with Mr. James M. Adams, another Hope- 
dale candidate for the Normal School, as his com- 
panion. They arrived at Bridgewater between 
3 and 4 o'clock p. m., delivered their letters of 
introduction, engaged lodgings, and attended to 
other necessary preliminaries. The next day they 
passed the fearful ordeal of Examination for Admis^ 
sion. Augustus succeeded,but unfortunately his friend 
passed over to the next succeeding term; so that 
his companionship, on which so much allotment had 
been made, was lost at the very moment when it 
seemed almost indispensable. But the misfortune 
was endured with as much resignation as possibly 
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and the stranger soon adapted himself to his new 
associations with his usual facility. Let him speai 
for himself, through the following extracts from hw 
Journal and Letters. 

" August 6, 1850. To as large a portion of my 
school days, at the Bridgewater Normal School, as 
the limits of this Journal will allow me to take 
account of, I devote my faithful pen. It may do 
me good now, by showing wherein I have erred in 
by-gone days ; and if my life should be spared, it 
may hereafter be a source of gratification. So 
Journal, friend of mine, and tablet mirror of my 
heart, I give you joy at our mutual introduction. 
May I never be obliged to record, yet speaking 
truth, the account of a single unworthy action, or 
word of which I need be ashamed.' 7 

" August 7. I find myself this morning in a new 
home. Yesterday I left my dear Hopedale home, 
for the first time in my life to live among strangers. 
After riding to Boston in the cars from Milford, 
transacting sundry little businesses in the city, and 
taking another ride of 30 miles with my friend 
James M. Adams, we landed at Bridgewater De- 
pot, at p. m. We were then introduced to 
Mr. Boyden, the New Assistant teacher in the 
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School, by Miss Sarah Taft from Mendon, alreadj 
a member of one of the classes. With Mr. Boyden 
we immediately proceeded to the residence of Mr. 
Tillinghast, the Principal, delivered my letter of in- 
troduction from father, and was made acquanted 
with his first Assistant Teacher, Mr. Edwards ; who 
afterwards walked with us to this our present home. 
So far all has been pleasant. May it continue so." 

" Thursday, Aug. 8. Yesterday our much 
dreaded examination took place. There were 
twenty-five of us in all to be examined. We were 
first shown by Mr. Tillinghast into the Recitation 
Room, where he stated to us, at length, the objects 
of the School, and what would be expected of us. 
He then took our certificates of good moral character, 
and proceeded to hear us read. After Reading 
came Grammar. We were all scared and confused, 
but got through, and were sent into the other 
Recitation Room, to be examined in Arithmetic. 
This we got through with rather easier — at least / 
did. These occupied ihe day until near 5 o'clock; 
p. m. Afterwards we had thirty words given to us, 
to write upon a slip of paper. He or she who 
missed ten of them was at liberty to leave the 
School. I missed one, the word harass; and I 
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shall never forget it. Mr. Tillinghast tbenp said he 
would consult with Mr. Edwards, and inform us of 
our fate. So after a little, we went in, one by one, 
to the Recitation Room, to him. He said to me. — 
1 Mr. Ballou, you will be admitted to the School. 
You have passed examination well in all but Gram- 
mar. I just throw this out, boc ; I wish to speak 
the plain truth, as it is." A in I to understand, 
sir, said I, that I am received ? 0 yes,' said he, 
* I have mentioned this, that v u might know 
exactly how matters stood.' I b vnl and retired." 

He immediately wrote a confiding letter to his 
mother, giving all the particulars of what had trans- 
pired, and the peculiar experiences of his new situa- 
tion. Her deep and tender love, which was ever 
watchful for the right development of his intellectual 
and moral nature, as well as his physical comfort, 
had bound her to him by indissoluble cords of 
affection, reverence and gratitude. No mother 
and son were ever more ardently and confidingly 
attached. She could never do enough for him, nor 
be for her. It was delightful to observe, with what 
filial cheerfulness he always seconded her wishes, 
complied with her injunctions, sought her counsels, 
and ministered to her convenience. Nor did he 
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uniformily wait for verbal expressions firom her, but 
often, with a quick and affectionate inspection of 
her countenance, read her feelings and wishes before 
they were uttered in words. 

This separation, temporary as they fondly hoped 
it would be, and nesessary as it seemed to his 
advancement in life, was a severe trial to both. 
Letters and vacation visits were therefore its prin- 
cipal alleviations, aside from their mutual persuasion, 
that it would improve his capabilities for usefulness 
and happiness. He was somewhat discontented 
with his first boarding-place, and soon exchanged it 
for another, Col. Abram Washburn's; which was 
ever after his Bridgewater home till summoned to 
the world of spirits. He confessed in his first letter 
to something very like home-sickness and heart-ache, 
but declared his determination to brave it through 
manfully. He solicited letters of sympathy and 
counsel, and mentioned with grateful tenderness one 
which his sister had slily slipped into his trunk, on 
the morning of his departure from home — in which 
she had made some wholesome suggestions relative 
to his deportment amid the new associations and 
temptations that awaited him. 
In his Journal of August 8th, he says : — " Last 
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night I commenced a letter home. Arose this 

morning and scrawled through the rest of the sheet. 

Ate breakfast, and hurried to the PostrOffice in 

order to have it reach home to-night. 

' 0 home, home ! sweet, sweet home f 
There's no place like home,' 

No, 'there is no place like home/ To-day 
we have recited in Arithmetic, read, and had a 
lesson in jjnunciation, Algebra, Physiology, and I 
know not what comes to-morrow. I find already I 
havn't much spare time." 

" August 9. I found on awaking this morning, 
that Father Time had scored down six marks on 
this day's dial. I hurried through my ablutions, 
and was only in time for breakfast. I have passed 
a very pleasant day. Kecited in Algebra and 
Grammar this morning, and in Geography and 
Enunciation this afternoon. Made the acquaintance 
of several scholars. This afternoon I was invited 
to join the Lyceum, connected with the School ; 
which I did. ' It convened this evening, Mr. 
Edwards in the chair. The question taken up was, 
— * Is conscience always an infallible guide to 
right ? ' Another question was then taken up, 'Is 
man happier in the savage, or civilized state 'i 9 
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The critic's report was read of the errors of the 
evening. It was a lunar caustic. It is a grand 
idea, this Lyceum." 

At the close of his next day's entry, he writes : 
— "How was I delighted, on going to the Post 
Office to-night, to get two good long letters from 
home ; from Mother, Father, and Abbie. 0, the 
charm of a good happy home. This receiving 
letters from home seems to unnerve me. But all 
contained excellent advice, I will strive to profit by 

a." 

A few days later he says : — " I tried to find a 
reason for being homesick this morning, but got at 
nothing satisfactory. In the discussion I found, 
that, so far, I was in just as good circumstances as 
any reasonable boy of seventeen winters could for 
himself desire. I summed up the evidence and 
filed away the papers, declaring that I would be 
happy myself, and make others happy. A good 
«tart did me good, and the forenoon went off very 
pleasantly. After school the Normals went for 
evergreens a long way beyond Washburn Pond. I 
became acquainted with several to whom I had not 
before spoken. There are quite a number of 
sociables here. All are anticipating great pleasure 
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from the Normal Convention on Wednesday next, 
and no doubt there will be much hard work done 
for it. I was cheered by a good long letter from 
sister Abbie to-night." By this time he had become 
pleasantly domiciliated at Col. Washburn V, having 
for his room-mate and kind friend, Mr. Moore, a 
fifth term student, of whom respectful mention is 
always made. 

Augustus soon found himself called on to answer 
numerous inquiries respecting The Hopedale Com* 
munity, and those great Reformatory Principles in 
which he had been trained. But he was never 
ashamed, nor afraid, to give an out-spoken testimony 
in their behalf. Few around him were prepared to 
sympathize with such a movement, or such principles ; 
but some had sufficient curiosity to inquire into 
matters, and draw him out. The result was, a con- 
stantly increasing interest among his associates in 
Reform questions. So early as the 14th of August, 
he had an earnest conversation with his room-mate 
on these subjects, to which he refers as follows — 

" It rained very hard during the night, and is 
misty this morning. Did little before school but sit 
and talk with my room-mate about Hopedale, Anti- 
Slavery, Non-Resistance, Daniel Webster, &c He 
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is not a radical, but willing to hear new doctrines, 
and of a new people. What a Community is seems 
a mystery to all the younkers, if not to the older 
ones. I have answered, as well as I could, the 
thousand and one questions put to me. Whether I 
have enlightened them much is uncertain. I lent 
Mr. Moore my copy of Christian Non-Resistance, 
and he said he should like to read it. It is a true 
and clearly written book, if my father was its 
author." 

"August 18. I spent a season this morning in 
reflection, and prayer to God to keep me from all 
temptation. May he guard and guide my footsteps. 
A. had quite a talk with me on Non-Resistance. 
He is anxious to get a Midshipman's birth in the 
Navy. I asked him if that was his highest end in 
life — to kill or murder people ? He said he didn't 
know anything about that, but should like to be a 
Middy, and go to Naples, and cruise round the 
world. One thing led to another, and we went 
over nearly the whole ground of Non-Resistance . 
He says it is worse than nonsense. If a man would 
kill you, kill htm. The same story this, from 
one end of the world to the other. People have no 
idea that there is a principle involved ; that if they 
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-would kill one man, by the same rule they might 
kill a thousand, a million, or the whole race, just 
to save their own lives. No : human life is inviola- 
ble. Better die than shed human blood. The end 
never sanctifies the means. Bight ends by right 
means, shall be my motto, and I will try to live 
to it." 

In a letter of this same date to his father, he 
writes thus : — " I should like to look in upon the 
" Communion " to-morrow night ; I know it would 
do me good. Perhaps I am in as moral a company 
of young men as could be found in any school. I 
think I am. But at home, every Monday night, it 
seems like taking an inhalation which revives and 
prepares one for another week. I have had many 
serious thoughts since I left my dearly loved home. 
I pray to God often for help, in carrying out good 
resolutions ; and it does strengthen me. If I begin 
the day by collecting my thoughts, and resolving on 
the course I will pursue, the day passes more 
pleasantly, and everything seems better. In spite 
of my fun and apparent thoughtlessness, I believe I 
am trying to lead a pure and good life. God 
strengthen me. This may seem egotistical ; but if 
so, then I am an egotist, for I feel it." 
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Perhaps it may be as well to fill up the 
residue of this and the succeeding chapter with 
miscellaneous extracts from his Diary, Letters, &c., 
during the period of his first term, without attempt- 
ing any classification of topics. Its own variety, 
freshness and pertinency will give it sufficient 
interest. 

44 Tuesday, Aug, 20. This morning school was 
in session, but adjourned afterwards till Friday — a 
long time, it seems to me. I fear the melancholy 
genii will haunt my footsteps. However, I have 
epent this day pleasantly ; in the afternoon rambling 
about, collecting wild flowers for the approaching 
Convention. Hurry and bustle ! All is expecta* 
tion, and hope for pleasure. Surely it must be had 
— all are so eager. 

I have walked nearly all the afternoon, and am 
quite exhausted. Hosts of Normals were at the 
Depot about dusk, and I among them. How was I 
in hopes to see my sister Abbie here. But no 
Abbie came for me. 4 All is for the best.' I 
promenaded the platform of the Depot for an hour, 
alone amid the crowd. Some think me a queer 
genius. Am satisfied. Was at the Hall this 
evening, and a company started for a swing in 
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' Lover's Lane.' Had an invitation, and went. 
Walked alone, kept alone, and observed the rest. 
It was pleasant, and I enjoyed myself finely. It is 
of all things pleasant to notice people unobserved. 

Received a letter from my own dear room-mate 
(that was to be) James. It rejoiced my heart. 
He is at school under Mr. Eaton's tuition. He 
gives me all the news of worth in the Dale." 

' 1 Wednesday, Aug. 21. 4 Next week,' 'to-morrow,' 
' to-day ' is the Convention day of the Bridgewater 
Normal Association. And a fatiguing one it has 
been. First, we met at the Normal Hall, and had 
a discussion, from 10 to 12 o'clock, on the following 
Resolution, or one nearly like it: " Resolved, that 
it is our duty to press the Legislature to pass a 
Law compelling the attendance of all children at 
some public school, unless provided for privately.' 
The old scholars were here in abundance. Lieut. 
Gov. Reed was also present, and Father Pierce of 
Newton. At 12, the procession formed and pro- 
ceeded to the Unitarian Church, where a*n address 
wa« delivered by Mr. Christopher C. Green, formerly 
a Teacher in the school. 

He said the teacher was not expected to be 
anything but a good teacher. He could not be 
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oxpected to be a lawyer, a doctor, or a minister. 
There were ignoramuses in all professions. The 
school-master, from time immemorial, had been the 
favorite butt of ridicule for Novelists, Dramatists, 
&c. ; still a school-master was no unimportant 
member of society. It was in his power to mould 
society. True, it was natural that a person always 
associating with his inferiors should grow self-sufficient, 
lie might become domineering, but after all, he was 
on a level with, and very much like other men. 
He closed with an exhortation to the teachers to 
elevate their profession. 

At about 2 p.m., the procession reached the 
Town Hall, where a very fine Collation was served 
up. After dinner came speeches till 4£, when we, 
poor waiters, got our first bite since morning. Lieut. 
Gov. Reed, Mr. 8andford here, Rev. Jno. Pierpont, 
Arc, spoke pleasingly, though too long, each, as it 
seemed to me. Such occasions are not the ones for 
long dissertations, on any subject. As Mr. Spalding 
[Master printer 1 at Hopedale] says : 4 We want 
things short, spicy, and to the point.' 

In the evening we had a social gathering ; and a 
social one it was, too. Supper at 10, and ' dissolved 
the warrant ' at 11. So has passed a pleasant day 
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and occasion. If one year more sees me here, 
many and many will be the old friends I shall 

Received a letter from father to-night. All are 
well. Tells me some news, and gives me good 
advice. 0, no one but an absent child knows how 
d<*ar these home epistles are." 

" Friday, Aug. 23. Now comes on the reality of 
school life. We must ' duff into it,' [a printing 
office phrase]. This brings Seymour [Mr. Spalding's 
apprentice] to my niind. I see you now, my good, 
steady, even-tempered' boy. I should like to see 
you at your [ink] roller, one of these bright, 
pleasant days. The old printing office is smooth as 
an unruffled sea, and steady as a Town Clock now, 
no doubt. How the Hopedale scenes rise before 
me, like visions in a dream ! Yes, I delight in 
them. 80 many, many pleasant hours have I 
passed in the home of my boyhood. 

« The home of my boyhood, my own country horn*, 
I love it the better wherever I roam ; 
The lure of proud cities, the wealth of the maift, 
Hath never a charm like my own native plain.* 
" Saturday, Aug. 24. Levi Taylor has made tike 
icaUt^day. I was surprifeed infinitely. Th^mm 
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in the moon, on showing himself to my vision, 
would have created much the same sensation of 
astonishment. So I have walked about, chatted 
with Levi, and he has gone to spend the night at 
Mr. Kingman's. He has been traveling about for 
his health the last three weeks. I was glad to see 
him, for the very reason that he had been a 
Hopedalian. 

Raked hay this afternoon, half an hour, for a 
man whom I saw at work near the road. Found 
he married a niece of Aunt Annah Ballou. Of 
course we were soon acquainted. The exercise did 
me good. 

McCulloch's Geographical Dictionary I bought 
to-day. Paid a V for it. It will be a grand 
acquisition to the Capperfield. [He had christened 
his young library by this name]. With Webster's 
huge form before me, McCulloch, Shakspeare, etc., 
I assure my dear friends, I feel quite Hterary. This 
day's work seems nearly finished. One more week, 
too. God preserve me." 

"Sunday, Aug. 25. This has been a stormy, 
dull day. Rain, rain, rain ! Attended the Unitarian 
Church this forenoon. It was bare of people, 
fair weather Christians ! How foil the world is of 
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them ! The fact is, the world goes to church to 
show its new, nice dresses, and pretty faces. Folly ! 
When will it get the spirit of Christianity ; put off 
hypocrisy ? Truly, it must be born again, or it can 
never enjoy the Kingdom of Heaven. 

This evening I have spent in writing to mother, 
and to Fanny Cheever. I have to talk so much about 
myself in all my letters ! That's the trouble. I 
must expunge the perpendicular pronoun. 1 y 

" Monday, Aug. 26. It seems good to get into 
school. There I always feel bright and cheerful. 
I am magnetized, no doubt, by the happiness 
around me. Surely, the Normal School is as 
pleasant as pleasant can be. The teachers and 
scholars are becoming acquaintances; perhaps too 
fast. I need restraining — need to be more reserved. 
Am too easy to become acquainted, and * Hail 
fellow well met.' But I want to make Bridgewater 
a pleasant home for a year. Whether, or not, I 
take the best method to accomplish my object is a 
question. 

Monday evening. Where are my dear Hopedalian 
young friends? No doubt, in their Communion 
meeting, learning wisdom and goodness. May they 
live long to practice the good they there gather. 
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My little note, perhaps, they have received, and arc 
speaking of him who is absent from their circle. 
How long a short time seems ? It is only three 
weeks ago, when I was with them all. This month 
has been one of the longest of my life, and yet one 
of the shortest; one of the most sorrowful, and yet 
one of the most pleasant. It has been a paradox 
indeed" 

" Tuesday, Aug. 27. Took my usual morning 
walk, and occupied my mind with arguments on the 
question of Friday evening next, [when he was to 
speak at the discussion in the Normal Lyceum for 
the first time.] What I can say or do I don't 
know. I feel the want of confidence badly. Perhaps 
I am thought bold ; but nothing requires greater 
effort than to maintain my composure, even in 
attempting to explain a sum in class. Hope it will 
wear off. 

We recited our first lesson in McCulloch to-day— 
the mountain ranges of America. I liked the 
lesson well. Think I shall enjoy the study; the 
whole school's denunciation of the book to the- con- 
trary notwithstanding." 

"Thursday, Aug. 29. I felt quite elated on 
coming home from school this morning, to find my 
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Abstract of Multiplicatioii numbered eight. Good ! 
Approbativeness is satisfied. So long as I can get 
eight in recitations, I am a lucky child. 

My brain has been kept at work all this day, full 
jump. * At night how was I rejoiced by receiving a 
letter from Abbie and William 8., [William S. 
Haywood, then about to become the husband of his 
sister.] It did my heart good. It would have paid 
Abbie a hundred times, to see me hastening to my 
room in triumph. To have seen me sit down on. 
my trunk and devour its contents would have 
amused any beholder, I know. I laughed over it, 
talked to it, and have since thought about it. It 
was full of Hopedale matters, and sisterly advice, 
and wise counsel from my friend, Mr. Haywood. 
Abbie is worthy of him, and may they lead a long 
and happy life together. She is one of the few girls 
of earth. 

William S. writes that one who has received the 
instructions I have for seventeen years, should need 
little advice from him, or any one else. Yes, indeed , 
I have sat under the droppings of wisdom and love. 
I have had the chance to become a wise and good 
man. If I do not reach this, it will not be for lack 
of advice and instruction. O my God, may I walk 
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in thy ways, and keep thy commandments. May 
the path of rectitude ever be clear to me, and may 
my footsteps be therein. So may I hope to be blessed 
in time and eternity." 

"Friday, Aug. 30. [This was the day of Dr. 
John W. Webster's execution. After some painful 
reflections on that event, and deprecations of the 
gallows, he comes to his own affairs.] This night I 
made my debut in the Lyceum. I have dreaded it 
for several days. I said but little, and left the 
floor to others. Perhaps I said enough for the 
first effort — my maiden speech. The question 
was : — ' Does woman exert a greater influence over 
the world than man ? ' I spoke in the affirmative. 
Woman exercised the greater influence, for she was 
the greater instructor. The greatest instructor 
exercises the greatest influence. Woman governed 
the world from infancy to the tenth year. In that 
time she biases the race by her opinions and ideas. 
As are the women so will be the next generation. 
Woman has the oak in the sapling, and not in the 
sturdiness of age. Then man begins his work. 
But woman is not confined to the education of 
infants. The sexes are both represented in the 
annals of fame. With Napoleon couple Joan of 
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Arc, with William of Orange Queen Elizabeth, 
with John Howard Elizabeth Fry, &c. But the 
common sphere of woman is the training of the 
young; of the male, training those of riper years. 
This is a brief synopsis of my talk. I said what I 
said rather confusedly, I guess. However, there is 
so much the more room for improvement. 

Received a ' Communion letter ' from Hopedale 
this night, full of congratulation and wishes for ray 
prosperity. Thank you, friends, one and all." 

" Saturday, Aug. 31. I remembered my Heavenly 
Father this morning, and prepared my mind for the 
duties of the day, in the best of ways. I loitered 
about, rested, and commenced a letter to Abbie this 
afternoon. I feel quite like appreciating Wednesday 
and Saturday afternoons, and Sundays, as rest days. 
My poor little brain must not be crammed too fast. 
This evening was abroad star-gazing and swinging 
till 9. From 9 till 11 read Carlyle's Latter Day. 
Model Prisons' &c, to my room-mate; who was so 
deeply interested, that on looking up, I saw him 
reposing calmly in the arms of Somnus. All my 
author's eloquence about Prince of Scoundrels, 
&c. was lost on him. 0, the degeneracy of our 
times ! " 
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"Monday, Sept. 2. [He had flattered himself 
with the hope of seeing his parents, either by 
meeting them in Boston on their way home from 
a Quarterly Meeting held about this time in 
Gloucester, Mass. , or by their coming to Bridgewater,] 
— "I shall not go to Boston to-day, but stay at 
home ; hoping to see father and mother out here, 
on their return homeward from Gloucester. 

Less than half the school present to-day. The 
rest have gone to see Burr's Seven Mile Mirror of 
the Lakes and St. Lawrence river. Better spend 
money for something useful and instructive, like this, 
than in half the ways money goes. A small class 
ours ; but we had grand good lessons. The work 
was as brisk as could be. All were satisfied with 
their success. McCulloch danced from the lips of 
the scholars most felicitously ; and Mr. Boyden 
said he had not enjoyed himself so well at a 
recitation, since the term began. It has been a 
pleasant day to me indeed. 

This evening I thought of our Hopedale Monday 
evening meeting, and left my studies for half an hour, 
and in the silence of the streets meditated on serious 
things. I imagined myself at home among the 
circle of friends. * I joined in the exercises, heard 
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the benediction of, 4 God watch over and preserve 
you,' and came back to Bridegwater, to my studies 
and duties, refreshed. Father and mother do not 
as yet arrive. I fear they will pass me by for the 
present. If so, all is probably for the best. 4 All 
is well that ends well.' " 

The next day's entry contains the following 
characteristic touch. 44 The Postmaster was quite 
pleasant to-night, when I asked, 4 Is there anything 
for the Normals ? ' He read over the superscriptions 
very pleasantly. A Postmaster should have con- 
siderable affability. It is in his power to make 
many enemies, by gruff answers. The homesick 
child feels badly enough at receiving no letter, 
without the addition of a cold repulse in the manner 
of announcing it. 

* Speak gently, speak gently, kind language endears.' 

So it does. The world needs to be taught this 
lesson over and over: — Be hind, be hind, be kind." 

44 Monday, Sept. 9. Again I have been blessed 
with letters from home ; from mother, Abbie and 
J ames Adams. Mother writes me a real motherly 
letter, tells all about the Quarterly Meeting at 
Gloucester, the journey, &c." 
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Extracts from Sundry Entries about the 
middle of September, 

" This noon, Mr. Boyden called our class into the 
recitation room, to give out a lesson in McCulloch. 
What complainings ! * 0 dear, we can't get the 
lesson.' 1 0, I never did see such hard work.' 
Boyden shall never hear any of my complainings. 
Those shall all be confined to my chamber. . And 
I'll work night and day, but I do get my lessons. 
4 1 can't! ' — most sickening of all expressions ! I 
can, — that's the watchword. * Excelsior.' 

44 1 am ashamed that I cannot prove this in 
Algebra : 4 The difference of two quantities raised 
to a similar power, the power being integral and 
positive, is divisible by the difference of quantities.' 
Such a time as we had in the class this morning 
over it! Mr. *Boyden explained, and explained 
again. I believe I worked it through me at 
last. When my year is out, no doubt I shall 
laugli heartily over this simple formula. But I 
have worked hard to get it into me now, at any 
rate." 

" Mr. Tillinghast tries to please his little Enterers 
in Urammar. On the whole, I think we shall 
overcome our great fear of him, and perhaps like 
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him pretty well. It makes me smile to see the 
lobster faces when a question is put. The poor 
little dears get every idea scared out of them. 
Well, time only can wear away our diffidence." 

44 This evening I have been industrious, and done 
a good amount of work. Ten of the clock, and all 
is well. God and Father, still guide my footsteps 
in thy ways ; fortify my good resolutions ; check 
my evil tendencies, and uproot them ; and preserve 
in thy all-enfolding arms all those near and dear. 
Guard, guide, and watch over us all ; and may we 
never forget to worship, love and obey thee." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

He receive* a very timely and acceptable letter from his Father.— 
Join* a Shakspearean Reading Club. Writes home to the Induc- 
tive Communion ; and to his Father, declaring his confirmed pur- 
pose of devoting hia life to the upbuilding of a New Social State. 
Incidental reflections — on the Cemetery, the Military Muster, when 
on his walk alone with God and good spirit*, fee Visit to the 
Iron Works. Reformatory discussions and conversations. Exam- 
ination at the end of his first term. These and sundry particulars 
gathered from his Diary. Extracts not made a* literary gems, but 
only as indices to his school life, habits and character. 

" Friday, Sept. 20. I have wanted to hear from 
borne to-day. Moore laughed, and said I was 
homesick. I told him I was mad, that I could not 
get my lessons better ; but I went to the Office full 
in the hope of getting something. And a letter I 
did have from father. It seems as though all that 
he does is just in the right season. Now this letter 
oame in the very time that I should have chosen. 
I came back from the Office, exclaiming to myself, 
good, good, good ! I must transfer a little to my 
journal. He writes: 

'These are your favored days for intellectual 
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culture. * * * Youth will soon verge 

on manhood, and then you will need all your 
acquirements and skill for real life and its activities. 
I had to content myself with a meager amount of 
knowledge — the dried crumbs I could here and 
there pick up. Now I am passing into the autumn 
of life ; my singular career has been defined, my 
orbit described, and a large part of my course for 
this world run. The fire of youth is cooled in my 
bosom, my ambition and enterprise are in a measure 
exhausted, and I shall gradually descend into the 
shadow through which my fathers of the great past 
have gone the way of all the earth. You are now 
in a similar position to that which I should have 
occupied, had my youthful ambition been gratified ; 
and while I cannot find it in my heart to turn you 
back from your course, I sometimes fear that the 
inducements to a career of worldly distinction, 
(such as I am sure would have greatly influenced 
me in the morning of life under similar circum- 
stances) , may, by and by, draw you aside, from the 
path which I know is really best and noblest, into 
another more delightful and glorious for the mortal 
present. But I will hope that the great principles, 
sublime ideas, and divine pursuits set before you so 
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strongly in childhood and early youth, will purify 
and thereby secure your unwavering devotion.' 

And, dear Father, it %haH be my aim to be a 
true man. God strengthen me/' 

Not far from, this time a Heading Club was 
formed, by some of the teachers and scholars, with 
which he united, and of which he always spoke as 
both an agreeable and useful association. Of its 
first meeting he thus wrote : 

' ' The * Normali Shahperia ' held its first session 
this evening, here at Col. Washburn's. About 
twenty-five present, equally divided as to males and 
females. We read the * The Merchant of Venice,' 
— a part of it. Mr. Edwards as Shylock, Miss 
Carpenter as Portia, Miss Metcalf as Nerissa, 
Abram Washburn as Bassanio, Mr. Tucker as 
Antonio, Miss Ide as Jessica, and myself as 
Lorenzo. We passed a very pleasant evening, 
indeed. None of us understood our parts but Mr. 
Edwards, and he did Shylock justice. It did me 
good all over to hear such reading. We are 
intending to meet every Saturday evening. These 
are the meetings I shall enjoy. I feel in my 
element here. Prosperity attend them. But stop ; 
how many hard feelings may be created in school. 
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by a class being picked from tbe midst ! 0, that 
old green-eyed monster is here too, and will do his 
work. Poor human nature must act out itself; 
nothing will hinder. Is it best to worry about it ? 
No." 

" Saturday, Sept. 21. In yesterday's journal I 
said nothing of the Lyceum. Now I always intend 
to note the question discussed, if nothing more. 
It was, — * Did Mahomet exert a beneficial influence 
on his immediate followers?' Oh, how ignorant 
one feels on hearing a discussion, the subject of 
which he knows hardly anything about ! I know 
almost nothing about Mahomet's life and character. 
It would furnish reading for quite a time. That is 
just one thing, of a million, that I ought to be 
familiar with. And a life-time, what a brief hour 
it will be ! Constantly learning, and as we learn 
seeing the more ahead. 

We bade farewell to Algebra this morning 

for the remainder of the term, and had Plane 

Geometry given out. I have been aching for it 

some time, and now shall get enough of it, no doubt. 

Well, ' lay on, and shame to him who first cries, 

hold ! 9 And now I have nothing in my mind 

but, — * When one straight line meets another 

a 
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straight line, the sum of the adjacent angles is 
equal to two right angles.' 

Our Reading Circle came off again, to-night. It 
did well. We had a fine time. Finished 4 Merchant 
of Venice.' All seem to be satisfied with the 
beginning, and we will hope for a happy con- 
tinuance." 

" Sunday, Sept. 22. Wrote home to the Inductive 
Communion, and to father." 

The following is his letter to his youthful friends, 
at Hopedale : 

Drar Friends: — 

Once more I take a few moments 
to talk with you. And first, let me thank you all 
for the kind Community letter, recently received 
from Hopedale. I received it with pleasure, as you 
may well imagine. It brought me good wishes indeed, 
and I will strive to be worthy of such friends. I 
hope to hear from you all again soon, and at greater 
length. 

My mind reverts to the Communion, every 
Monday evening, and I am with you all. Mr. 
Bailey, I have taken your advice, as to devoting 
a portion of time that evening to religious matters. 
I generally take a walk alone under the broad 
heavens, and reflect. I seem, in a short time, to 
be carried into your midst, and to be absorbed in 
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meditations pertaining to the interests of my higher 
nature. God is here, as well as there ; and here 
my soul offers up the earnest prayer to be made 
wiser and better. May it join all your aspirations, 
and they together reach the All Blessing Father. 
And may our prayers not be vain words, but the 
sincere out-gushings of the soul. If such, they wilj 
beget strivings on our part ; and if we strive truly, 
then most certainly shall we attain what we seek. 

. I would like to tell you something of interest; 
but what that can be, I do not know. As to myself, 
I am still getting along pleasantly here. I have 
an agreeable boarding-place, room-mate, teachers 
and school-mates. I have but little time for 
anything but study ; yet this is pleasant, when one 
has such a host of companions. Two nights in a 
week we have meetings. Friday evening the 
Normal Lyceum holds its session, and Saturday 
evening we have a Reading Club. These take 
precious time ; but we must have some relaxation, 
or at least variation of toil. The Lyceum is wholly 
among the members of the School, and furnishes a 
fine opportunity for one to learn to speak in public. 
We have a manuscript paper published every week, 
and read that evening. The discussions are quite 
interesting. Last meeting the question was this, — 
4 Did Mahomet exert a * good influence over his 
immediate followers ? ' Perhaps this may furnish 
some reflection for you. . 
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When I write, I feel as though I said so mneh 
about personal matters, that it must be tedious. 
But the orbit is small in which we revolve here, as 
to themes of discourse. Lessons are the farthest 
we can eee. These fill the mind, and occupy our 
whole attention. We can say little to interest 
others. 

Let me hear from you again soon, will you not ? 
A letter is the most acceptable present I could 
receive. May you all be blessed, and kept in the 
ways of righteousness. May you long remember 
the lessons received at the Communions. I can 
wish no better for any. 

Still your brother, 

Augustus Ballou. 

P. S. I send you the following lines, selectod 
from our hymn book as an offering. 

4 Thou art the Way,— to Thee alone, 

From sin and death we flee, 
And he, who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee- 

1 Thou art the Truth,— thy word alone, 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thon only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

1 Thou art the Life, — the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm, 
And tho«e who put their trust in thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
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4 Thou art the Way, the Troth, the Life, 

Grant us that way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow.' 

" Monday, Sept. 23. Mr. Moore tells me that he 
has heard from Hingham, and expects to take a 
school there, in about four weeks. So I shall lose 
my companion. It will be quite a loss. But all 
has come out right yet, and will, no doubt. I am 
enjoying myself now as well as any one need too ; all 
around me is pleasant. Long may it continue so." 

41 Tuesday, Sept. 24. Mr. Tillinghast is afflicted 
with bronchitis. He goes about the Hall in silence. 
Still, everything is order. We were all prepared 
this afternoon for Grammar under our worthy 
Principal, but no words fell from his lips. We sat 
in silent expectation, till he told us he should not 
hear the recitation. We are to have Mr. Tabor, 
hereafter, through the remainder of the term. 

I have thought of home, this evening ; thought 
of the conversation I had with mother, the Saturday 
evening before I left ; thought how I had altered ; 
thought how everything looked around home ; and 
then came back to Bridgewater, to my work. 

I have heard 6ome lascivious talk here, this 
evening, which quite disgusted me. How sickening 
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to hear young men use the language of goats. 
Perhaps I should have spoken; but I simply 
refrained from paying any attention to them ; 
keeping on soberly with my work. May I never 
again have occasion to notice such an occurrence ; 
though I can hardly expect the exemption.' ' 

About this time he wrote to his father a letter, 
from which the following is an extract : — "I thank 
you for that good letter. It came m the very time 
that I felt the need of it. I am not so sure of my 
doing any great things in life. I will try to 
keep a noble aim before me, instead of a high one 
in the estimation of the world. I well remember 
our talk before I came away from home, as to what 
I should do with myself in the future. I think I 
grow more and more decided to help build up a 
new social state. Coming to Bridge water will not 
hurt me. I certainly shall know less (I mean in 
my own opinion ) all my life, than if I had staid at 
home. Everything to learn ! 4 What is man that 
he should boast ! 9 I am doing pretty well as to 
studies, but am not at the head of my class. I feel 
the lack of the study I should have had before I 
came. It is quite an art to learn how to study. 
Perhaps I shall get into it before the year is out." 
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" Wednesday, Sept. 25. Cattle Show Bay— the 
day of hurra, profanity and drunkenness among the 
sensual and vicious, whatever may be its good usee 
to others ; the day before Muster. The stir 
commenced at 6 a.m.. Tents were being erected, 
and cookie stands arranged. At 9 the cattle were 
all in their pens, the fruit in the Horticultural Show 
Room, and the handiwork in the Town House. 
The auctioneers had taken their stands, and the 
crowd was fast collecting. I took a look, and then 
came back to work out Geometrical propositions. 

This afternoon, I fell in with Malvina Edson 
[then of Hopedale], and Martha Kingman, [a 
young lady of his class.] Sent a note to Abbie by 
Malvina. We took a walk to the cemetery, and 
there found a very pleasant spot — one which I had 
never before visited. I noticed one graveyard in 
particular, Jonathan Washburn's. It had a cross 
for a monument, and the ground was covered with a 
profusion of flowers. It was pleasant to behold. 
It seemed like a little paradise. The sooner those 
old gloomy notions of death are eradicated from the 
mind, the better. To die is to go home to Jesus, I 
believe. 

On co ming home at night, I was surprised to 



104 MEMOIR OF ADIN A. BALLOU. 

meet Mr. Draper, I was right glad to see him. He 

has told me all about home matters. He brought 

me Abbie's daguerreotype, with letters from her, 

James Adams, and Jerome Wilmarth. Thanks. 

We have had a fine chat. He spent the evening in 

my room reading ; whilst I attended to study, much 

against my will." 

" Thursday, Sept. 26. Mr. Draper left this 

morning, in the Steamboat Train for Boston. A 

muster of part of the ' Rangdidang Militia,' (as 

father would say), of Massachusetts to-day, at East 

Bridgewater ; which holds through to-morrow. I 
have heard from there, and it is a perfect hell let 

loose, with demons for the actors. But Musters are 
going down, in the estimation of the better class of 
people. Think of such a horde, as a Muster is 
composed of, being the defence of a country ! All 
it could do would be to drag the nation down to 
brutification." 

" Friday, Sept. 27. Instead of working last 
evening, I felt so tired, that I threw myself on the 
bed and slept the whole evening ; and as a conse- 
quence natural, I was in the lurch as to recitations, 
this morning. For we have work for every minute, 
and if one is wasted, the work of two must be done 
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in one. However. I applied myself, and my lessons 
went on smoothly. Take everything calmly. So 
did I. 

No Lyceum for me this evening. But I have 
made an improvement in my study operations, 
which is going to be the thing. I have arranged all 
my time out of school, and assigned definite portions 
to each study, and so much to recreation. On this 
plan I worked this evening, and have mastered my 
to-morrow's lessons nicely. My study periods are, 
— one hour each, and recesses arranged variously — 
but none less than five minutes. Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoons given to exercise till 2 J o'clock. 
Have Saturday evening and Sunday free for rest. 
I think this system will work. Rise at 6, and 
retire at 10. 

" Sunday, Oct. 12. I took a most pleasant walk 
this morning, about three miles, through the fields 
and woods, alone. Alone with God and good 
spirits. It was a clear cold air, but I wanned with 
exercise, and enjoyed everything about me. The 
leaves look sere and yellow, vegetation is decaying, 
and soon naked trunks will stare us in the face. 
Seasons come and go at lightning speed. I can 
hardly realize, that a year ago I was disappointed 
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in not being permitted to come here. Now that 

year has worn away, and nearly a term of my year 

as a scholar. But so it is. Soon all here will be 

over, and on earth, too. Sooner, alas, than some 

of us may be prepared ! " 

" Wednesday, Oct. 16. I went to view the Iron 

Works, this afternoon, and really they are worth 

visiting. To see iron handled like balls of snow 

was a sight. And that long row of nail makers, 

chipping, chipping away so fast the nails, and the 

huge rolling machines, and trip-hammers, and 

foundry where tons' weight were cast in a single 

mould, were sights indeed. The first building we 

entered was the rolling mill. Here were several 

large furnaces in full blast. The pigs of iron were 
put in, and. soon taken out flaming hot, passed 

through or between two rollers, then through others, 

and others till each became seven feat long, and 

flattened into thin sheets. How they handled that 

iron ! How much of skill is there in practice and habit ? 

The next was the nail room. Here were some 

fifty men and boys, arranged in two rows at machines, 

feeding them with nail metal. Click, click ! Habit 

and practice again ! Then we went into the 

foundry. Here casting is done on a monstrous 
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scale. Every man to his trade! Besides the 
blacksmith shop, &c. &c, we stopped at the large 
furnace. A pile of old iron would be put in, then 
be taken out dripping with heat, be put under the 
huge trip-hammer, and mangled into shape, in no 
time. The men had their eyes blinded by visors, 
and sheetriron leggings on to protect their feet and 
legs. Stripped almost naked they were, and there 
they worked in fire and flame. 

This is a very large establishment, and well 
worth visiting. I wish I had time and ability to 
write anything like a description of it. 

This is a splendid moonlight evening ; but I have 
kept in the house, and hard at work. Shall be 
glad when these four weelj;s are gone, and I am 

once more at home." 

< 

" Thursday y Oct. 17. This has been a business 
day here. No less than five Conventions held; 
three of them for political nominations. There was 
probably the usual amount of party scuffle. Thought 
I would step in and witness some of their proceed- 
ings, but forgot all about it. Just as well. I have 
been fitting out the * Normal Offering ' a little. 
[He had been appointed editor of this manuscript 
paper.] I found, on going to my positively engaged 
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correspondents, that not one of them bad a single 
line for me. So I must make a shift with what I 
can pick up, for to-morrow evening's entertainment." 

<k Fi<day y Oct. 18. How I have worked, since 
school, to get the ' Offering ' in shape. Finished 
it at 7 p.m., just as the President's hammer should 
call to order. I hurried off, without re-reading the 
last of the pieces, and was just in season. It 
reminded me much of father's last minute drivings. 
Pretty decent paper it was, I guess, and quite well 
received. 

The question before the Lyceum was, * Should 
the people nf the North assist in returning fugitive 
slaves to their masters? ' It did not wake up much 
interest at lir I. but gradually warmed the house, 
and we had a lively meeting. Nearly every one of 
the gentlemen spoke ; the majority in the negative. 

But in the affirmative Mr. K. capped the climax, 
and made a speech that would have fitted a 
barbarian. He said the slave was a beast, as much 
as an ox was, or a sheep, or a horse. The master 
possessed him honestly, and he was as certainly his 
property as anything else could be. If a man's 
horse got astray, it was our duty to help force 
him back to his pen, and this case was parallel. 
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The slave was not a man, and could not be made 
to be. 

Oh, stupidity and wicked ignorance ! I spoke 
my mind freely and plainly. I wanted to say 
much more, but words would not serve me at the 
time ; and besides, there were half a dozen on 
tip-toe for the floor the whole time. It was the 
warmest debate we have had this term. ,, 

44 Saturday evening, and our Reading Club has 
again been convened. We read ' The Tempest.' 
Mr. Edwards as Caliban ; Miss Metcalf as Miranda ; 
Mr. Bryant as Ferdinand ; and myself as Prospero. 
The reading was average, and we had a roomfull of 
visitors in the adjacent room. It seems to interest 
the villagers very considerably. " 

" Wednesday, Oct. 23. Mr. Moore left Bridge- 
water this morning, in the cars, and is to commence 
his school scon. I have lost a good room-mate, and 
am to be alone the rest of the term. So be it ; I 
am sorry. 

Took a ride to Titicut, this p. m. with A. to a 
cider-mill, drank a little sweet cider, and saw the 
process for the first time. What a curse the old 
cider-mill has been to New England ! Spent the 
rest of the afternoon very pleasantly, drawing the 
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Map of North America, on the board with Miss 
Kaime." 

" Thursday, Oct. 24. Felt lonesome to-night. I 
miss my room-mate. Went down stairs and sat 
with the family awhile. But after supper brightened 
up, and went to work again. Wrote an editorial 
for the * Offering, ' and prepared various matters for 
the morrow. Every morning I feel as if I could 
not go through the day, without failure ; but thanks 
" for my ready tongue, I can tell what I do know, 
and so get along. But I grow weary, and sigh for 
vacation. I long to see the near and dear ones 
who are separated from me. 0, how I could greet 
them ! It makes one forget he is alone, to think of 
the pleasures of meeting. Till then, be still, my 
thoughts. " 

" Saturday^ Oct. 26. A rainy day-; no Shaks- 
peare this evening. Made a failure in Geometry, 
this morning, before half a dozen Juniors. The 
lesson was so easy, I thought I understood it. 
Truly, ' there have been more battles lost by 
despising an enemy, than by inferiority of force.' 
We are now on review of nearly all our lessons. 
The hard Mudy for the term is chiefly over ; i. e. for 
those who understood their lessons as they went 
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through them. Mr. Boyden felt sorry for my failure, 
I am sure ; and I heard of his saying that all my 
difficulty arose from getting confused. That was 
iufinitcly better than to think me absolutely ignorant. 
He is very considerate, and seems inclined to look 
with a pretty lenient eye on my failures generally. 
Had some talk this evening with him on Government. 
I take no pains to conceal my convictions and opinions 
on any of these points. He could not see why our 
Hopedalo people should not vote in town affairs. 
Tie wondered what could be done in quelling an 
insurrection, without using deadly weapons. All 
which I answered, after my fashion, and we parted. 
Had a long talk too, with the ladies at my boarding 
place, about * Women's Rights/ occasioned by the 
recent Woman's Rights Convention at Worcester ; 
they taking the offensive, I the defensive. If I am 
not thought the rankest hot-head, I am greatly 
mistaken ! " 

" Monday, Oct. 28. A # pleasant day in school 
and out. Nothing to disturb the harmony here yet. 
Received a letter from my friend, Wm. S. Brown, 
to-night. It bore the sad intelligence of the death 
of Seymour Collins. Poor boy ! Happy boy ! 
He has gone to his long home, and is in heaven, I 
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believe. For he was one among many boys — a 
good boy. All hopes of his usefulness on earth 
are blasted. So vain are all the projects we build ! 
Seymour was beloved by all who knew him. How 
must his loss affect his parents ? God give them 
strength to bear up under the trial.' 9 

" Tuesday, Nov. 12. Examination is over. It 
was nothing at all to be dreaded. Mr. Tiliinghast 
addressed the school in general, and the graduating 
class in particular. He gave them much good 
advice, and wished us all prosperity. Mr. Oathman, 
of the Board of Education, expressed the pleasure 
he had experienced during the examination. Mr. 
Russell, of Hingham, offered prayer, and the 32d 
term of the Bridgewatcr State Normal School was 
ended. A term replete with pleasure. How many 
happy hours have I enjoyed, in passing through it ! 
Father and mother staid and saw the examination 
through. This evening the usual Normal Gathering 
was held. We walked^ laughed, sung, played, 
cried, sung 4 Lang Syne,' bade good-by and 
dispersed.' ' 

Here let these extracts terminate. They have 
not been drawn forth from their privacy, because 
they were considered preeminently brilliant or 
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important ; but only as life-like indications of their 
author's pursuits, feelings, views and personal 
characteristics, during his first term at Bridgewater. 
He was passing rapidly through a transition state. 
But it will be seen that his moral principles, 
character and tendencies were already determined. 
His ambition, resolution of purpose, industry, frank- 
ness, versatile powers of observation, ready reflection, 
geniality of soul, and interior reliance on his 
Heavenly Father, are plainly discoverable in these 
glimpses of his daily narration. He saw, heard, 
and considered everything that was going on around 
him. He was storing his mental magazine with all 
manner of useful resources, and at the same time 
disciplining his powers, with indefatigable assiduity, 
for a successful employment of those resources. 
Alas ! he was not ripening for earth — for the 
enlightenment and relief of suffering humanity ; at 
least, not for this glorious activity on the visible 
stage of existence ; but for the higher spheres. 
When those who knew his worth and capabilities 
saw him cut down in a moment, and all their lofty 
expectations, as well as yearning loves, shrouded in 
darkness, what faith in God — what hope in immor- 
tality did they need to endure their overwhelming 
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reverse ? Still their hearts beat heavily, in bosoms 
reverberating with sighs of desolation; comforted 
only by divine assurances, that their loss is his gain ; 
and that 

" There is a place of waveless rest, 

Amid the spirit-skies, 
Where beauty smiles eternally, 

And pleasure never dies ; 
Our Father s house, our heavenly home, 

Where many mansions stand, 
Prepared by hands divine for all 

Who seek the better land. 

In that pure home of tearless joy, 

Earth's parted friends shall meet, 
With smiles of love that never fade, 

And blessedness complete ; 
There, there, adieus are sounds unknown ; 

Death frowns not on that scene ; 
Bat life, and glorious beauty shine, 

Untroubled and serene." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Augustus comes to meet his parents at Abington. His vacation- 
extracts from bis Diary. His return to School. Progress through 
the three regular terms, and one extra. Invited to become Junior 
Assistant Teacher in the School. Last vacation. Becomes a 
Member of the Hopedale Community ; enters heartily into his 
Father's project for establishing the Educational Home ; character of 
the projected Institution. Returns to Bridgewater, and commences 
his duties as Teacher. Letter to his Mother ; to Edmund Soward ; 
to bis Father j to his Mother— the last he ever wrote. 

The parents of Augustus had made arrangements 
to be present at the examination, mentioned at tKe 
close of the last chapter. In doing so, his father 
accepted an invitation to preach in Abington, nine 
miles northerly from Bridgewater, on the Sunday 
immediately preceding. On that occasion they 
met their son, for the first time since he entered the 
Normal School. They did not expect to see him 
till the next day; but such was his anxiety to 
attend the Abington meeting, that he came the 
whole distance from his lodgings, Sunday morning, 
on foot. The age of seventeen is a ductile and 
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transitional one with most young men. It was 
so with Augustus. He had passed fourteen weeks 
in the midst of new scenes and associations. They 
had made their marks on his ripening and plastic 
nature. There was a perceptible change in his 
personal aspect and mien. He entered the Hall 
during the morning discourse, and had scarcely seated 
himself in a remote part of it, when his father 
caught a glimpse of his countenance. But he was 
in doubt fQr several minutes whether he was looking 
on his son, or a stranger that partially resembled 
him. There was a slight difference in the trim of 
his hair, he appeared a little maturer, and his face 
had taken on a more pensive aspect. His identity 
was, however, sufficiently verified at the close of 
services, when he hastened forward to interchange 
affectionate greetings with his parents. He remained 
at Abington, enjoying the company of his mother, 
and the kind hospitalities of friend Lewis Ford's 
family, till the ensuing morning, when he hastened 
to join his class at Bridgewater. Such unim- 
portant incidents may seem to many persons quite 
unworthy of mention, and would not have been 
recorded, but for the hallowing influence thrown 
around them by the circumstances of the case. 
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Now they become precious reminiscences to the 
bereaved. 

On the 13th November, Augustus returned home 
to spend his first vacation of three weeks. He 
greatly needed relaxation and rest from his studious 
pursuits. At Hopedale he found and enjoyed them. 
He slept as much as he pleased, refreshed himself as 
he pleased, lounged when he pleased, amused himself 
in doors and out just as he pleased, assisted his 
mother when she needed his attentions, walked 
about, made calls and visits, attended all the 
Community gatherings, worked about the door-yard 
and in the printing-office occasionally, read his 
Copperfield library, received friends, wrote letters, 
and in fine, recreated himself in all manner of 
innocent ways, till it became necessary to return 
again to school. 

The following gleanings from his journal will 
show the course of his affairs during this vacation. 

" Wednesday, Nov. 13, 1850. Farewell, Bridge- 
water. Farewell, Normals. Rose at 6 o'clock, to 
go in the Steamboat Train, in eompany with several 
others ; but the Train delayed so long, that I 
stopped for the next one, 7,55 a.m., when father 
and mother went, too. Found everything in 
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confusion at the" Depot. Trunks piled on trunks, 
as * Alps on Alps arise.' Ding dong, ding dong I 
Shoot on, old steam dog! Good-by, good-by, 
good-by ! 

Arrived in Boston 9£ o'clock. Father and I 
soon took the trunks to the Worcester Depot, and I 
went in search of my old friend Willard Saxton. 
Found him at T. R. Marvin's Printing Office^ 
Congress street. Found him at work, and the 
same good fellow still. He has labored hard, as 
ever. As he was just now short of work, we took 
a walk to Horticultural Hall, to sec a collection of 
paintings there exhibited for sale. Saw none very 
striking. Willard told me an interesting incident 
of a friend of his, Louisa Kiainstrop, a Danish girl. 
She called on Jenny Lind while in Boston, told her 
she was from Denmark, and knew a young man 
who had attended school with her (Jenny). Jenny 
was interested in her, and invited her to go to her 
eoncert in the evening. But Louisa said she was 
too poor. So Jenny took her in her carriage to 
rehearsal, and to the concert in the evening ; after 
which she put a $100 bill in her hand, and sent her 
carriage to convey her home. 

After walking about awhile with my friend, we 
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parted. Went to Milliken's for dinner with father 
and mother. Afterwards we all went to the 
Museum, saw the curiosities, heard a little of the 
play, 1 Cinderilla or the Little Glass Slipper,' 
repaired to the Depot, and started for home. 

At half past 6 met my friend James Adams at the 
Milford Depot, who was in waiting for us with a 
horse and carriage. Everything looked natural on 
the road home. When we stopped at our door, I 
felt in a mood to throw up my cap and shout * hurra ! ' 
Met Abhie and Mr. Haywood at the gate. We 
were all happy enough to meet. The little home 
looks as cozy as ever. After supper we all went to 
the school-house, and heard Prof. Brown lecture on 
Chemistry. Saw nearly all the Hopedale folks, 
and shook the friendly hand." 

" Saturday, Nov. 16. Spent most of the day in 
the house, talking with mother and Abbie. Mr. 
Spalding is getting off the outside of the next 
Christian. Things look natural enough in the 
office ; but one face I miss. That voice is hushed 
in death. Seymour Collins is gone. Mr. Spalding 
has told me much to-day of his virtues.' ' 

" Sunday, Nov. 17. Attended church once more 
in Hopedale. I looked around and saw the « old 
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familiar faces * as they were before, exactly. I sat 
and thought of old times, and scenes just passed 
through in Bridgewater. Many happy hours have I 
passed in both places. I like to be here ; I like to 
be there. I like the study ; I like the recreation. I 
love to be with dear friends, and with my school- 
mates. Alas, next term at Bridgewater will be 
altered ! There will be new faces ; and one class 
will be gone. It seems as if I could never pass 
another term so pleasantly as the one just gone by. 

- 

Called in at Mrs. May's after meeting, and 
found the family very happy, and withal glad to 
see me." 

" Monday Nov. 18. Slept about eleven hours 
last night. ' Think of that, Master B.' Spent the 
afternoon in Abbie's school. It seems to be going 
on finely. But how tedious it must be to be confined 
so closely with those children, day after day? 
Communion evening, and once more I attended. A 
pretty good meeting. Father was there a short 
time. Helen Munyan read a very good original 
address. The meetings take very much the course 
they did of old. Mr. Mundy expatiated on Physi- 
ology at some length. He thought the great 
renovation of society would be accomplished when 
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the same teacher should instruct in physical, 
intellectual and moral science ; not have people 
obliged to learn one set of truths from the physi- 
ologist, another from the school-master, a third from 
the minister. 0 well, brother, work away, and 
convince the world.' ' 

" Friday, Nov. 22. Have been reading Bayard 
Taylor's * Eldorado ' most of to-day. What a 
genius ! Started a printer boy ; worked his way 
up into the craft ; went to Europe ; traveled on 
foot through the 'old country; came back; wrote 
a book ; then book after book ; started for California, 
in June 1849, as a traveler merely; came back, 
and is now a poet, author, &c, of established 
reputation." 

" Saturday, Nov. 23. Father went to Worcester 
this morning with an omnibus load of others, to 
hear George Thompson, M. P., give his greeting 
address to America. This is the adjourned Boston 
meeting, which was broken up by the mob of the 
15th inst. He reports it a grand meeting. Not a 
hiss, nor a hoot. Ho describes Mr. T. as a man 
about fifty years of age, rather taller than Wendell 
Phillips, chestnut hair, darkish eyes, a fine tempera- 
ment, and a most eloquent speaker. The city of 
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Worcester intends giving him a public reception 
soon. Mr. Garrison and he are expected to make 
Hopedale a call in the course of a few weeks. So 
may it all be." 

" Sunday, Nov. 24. Father has preached two 
good sermons to us to-day. This morning the 
general subject was, Admiration of the good of 
all times, and the position which they held in the 
world; the respect universally awarded to them, 
not always in life, but ever in death. He said if 
there was any man whose lot he envied, it was his 
whose life had been a working prayer for his race ; 
whose life had been worn up in benefitting and 
blessing all within the sphere of his influence. 

In the afternoon, the influence of Hopedale on 
the world was his theme. Every sermon preached, 
every hymn sung, every labor performed, every 
blow struck, every play engaged in, even by the 
children of the school, is criticised. It has its effect. 
Nothing is lost. Every deed and every word testi- 
fies to the credit or discredit of the whole movement. 
Then watch your goings, and order your deportment 
in accordance with the great principles which you 
acknowledge as divine. He would not have them 
magnify little Hopedale unduly, nor urge thia 
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watchfulness merely for the reputation of one 
petty portion of God's footstool, but for the 
sake of the world's regeneration, under the influence 
of those great principles which we are here 
endeavoring to illustrate and commend. It was 
good to be there, and hear such incitements to 
fidelity in a good cause. 

After meeting we all walked to the Cemetery, to 
see the new grave-stones erected over the remains 
of my departed brothers, Adin, and Pearley H. 
Ballon." 

" Monday, Nov. 25. The Inductive met here 
this evening, and we had a fine meeting. Several 
pieces were read, and the conversation took a very 
interesting turn. I never enjoyed a meeting more. 
It has rarely taken so conversational a course, and 
been entered into with so much animation by all 
the attendants. After meeting the family had a 
long talk over Community matters, and the prospects 
for the future. Father gladdens up in talking of 
things to come. He enters into the anticipated 
developments and results of his infant undertaking 
with all the enthusiasm of hope." 

On the 3d of December he left home to enter 
on his second term, in company with his friend 
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James M. Adams. Concerning this, he speaks in 
the following entry: — 

" Tuesday, Dec. 3, 1850. Home, farewell, and 
welcome, school. Again I have hid the good-hy 
to parents, sister and friends. After being taken 
to Milford, and paying the tailor for a suit of clothes, 
James and myself started on our iron road to 
Bridgcwater. Stopped in Boston long enough to 
get a copy of ' Bran Jo's Encyclopedia, and this 
Diary. Then came on in the Fall River Gars to 
the * Land of Lore.' Rain, rain, oh ! how it did 
pour, as we were set upon our feet at the Bridge water 
Depot ! Found several Normals in the cars, and on 
the platform. Plenty of hearty shakes of the hand, 
and cordial greetings. Found the Colonel's folks 
all well, and four young men at table, some of our 
Enterers. My new room is finished off, and quite a 
pleasant one it is. This evening have struck 
acquaintance with the new comers, Messrs. Watson, 
Parker and Laithe. James spent the night with 
me. We unpacked our things, talked over our 
school prospects, and prepared to retire. 

And now, as a new term is commencing, let me 
not forget to frame anew all my good resolutions. 
Let me remember my Maker in prayer, as nightly I 
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press my head to the pillow. Let me ask of Him 
strength, intellectual and physical, to go through • 
with what I have undertaken ; for the moral power 
necessary to keep me in the path of rectitude, to 
make me speak the truth everywhere, and impel me 
to discountenance evil and vice wherever, and in 
whomsoever found. Let me strive for goodness, 
and — perfection. And the dear circle at home, 
they will never be forgotten in my prayers. May 
happiness unalloyed ever be their lot." 

It would seem hardly neces»ary or proper to 
continue these detailed glances at the progress of 
his brief earthly career. The routine of studies, 
recitations, discussions and various scholastic expe- 
riences went on, from lower to higher grades of 
effort and responsibility, till the conclusion. Having 
completed the customary three terms, he was 
anxious to secure the advantages of a fourth, and 
did so. At the completion of this extra term, he 
was invited by Mr. Tillinghast, with the cordial 
concurrence of Messrs. Edwards and Boyden, his 
first and second Assistants, to engage as Junior 
Assistant in the school. Believing that this position 
would be one in which he could greatly improve 
himself, as well as be useful to others, he accepted 
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the invitation. Meantime he returned home to 
spend his last vacation. 

By this time his person and mind had ripened 
into premature manliness, and his presence was 
everywhere welcomed with affectionate admiration. 
He spent five happy weeks at Hopedale, happy alike 
to him and his friends. During this period he was 
proposed and admitted to the regular membership 
of The Hopedale Community, having firmly resolved 
to devote his life to the upbuilding of a new social 
state on the basis of its Practical Christian Principles. 
At the same time his father projected the establish- 
ment of an important Industrial Academy at 
Hopedale, to be called the " Educational Home." 
He leaned on his talented and promising son as the 
central internal conductor of this Institution ; and 
Augustus entered into the scheme with all the ardor 
and determination which could presage success. 
The design was to procure funds at home and 
abroad, sufficient to erect a well adapted edifice, 
capable of accommodating at least, one hundred arid 
fifty pupils, and students of different grades. An 
Association was formed, under whose auspices the 
plan was to be carried out and sustained. Many of 
the preliminaries were systematically arranged, and 
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a Prospectus of the Institution was issued. The 
printing of this Prospectus was the last work ever 
done with types and press by Augustus. He was 
indefatigable at this job until he had completed it, 
which was only the day before his final departure 
for Bridgewater. That the reader may form some 
idea of the projected Hopedale Educational Home, 
the following extracts from the Prospectus are 
presented. 

" One great want of the age is an Educational Institution 
in which the sons and daughters of the common people, 
especially those friendly to the great Reforms and to 
constructive Progress, may receive a comprehensive and 
well halanced development of all their natural faculties. 
An Educational Home for children and youth is demanded 
—one pre-eminently worthy of the confidence of good 
parents and guardians ; where they can trust their young 
without hesitation , where by day and night, in study 
in active exercise, in recreation, in the parlor, in the 
dining-room, in the dormitory, in social intercourse, and in 
public places, they may be judiciously cared for, with 
parental fidelity; where they may be trained to useful 
industry, provident economy, and self-subsisting enterprise 
where their moral principles and character will be regarded 
as of fundamental importance ; where every requisite 
attention will he paid to their physical health, whether in 
the way of preservation or recovery ; and where by due 
process they may be inducted into a thorough knowledge 
of all the scholastic arts and sciences necessary to give 
them a reputable standing in the intellectual world. Such 
an institution was contemplated by the founders of The 
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Hopedale Community, as an integral department of its 
operational system. It has been deferred only till the 
material interests and social arrangements of the Com. 
munity, should become sufficiently consolidated to insure 
it a good foundation." 

u The grand aim and work of this Association shall be 
to educate the young who may be entrusted to its charge 
for that purpose. To develop properly, thoroughly and 
harmoniously, all their natural faculties, moral, intellectual 
and physical. To give them, if possible, a high toned 
moral character, based on scrupulous conscientiousness, and 
radical Christian principles — a sound mind, well cultivated, 
stored with useful knowledge, and capable of inquiring, 
reasoning and judging for itself — a healthful, vigorous 
body, suitably fed, exercised, clothed, lodged and recreated 
— good domestic habits, including personal cleanliness, 
order, propriety, agreeableness and generous social qualities 
— industrial executiveness, and skill, in one or more of 
the avocations necessary to a comfortable subsistence— 
and withal practical economy in pecuniary matters. In fine, 
to qualify them, so Far as a comprehensive and thorough 
education can do it, for solid usefulness and happiness in 
all the rightful pursuits and relations of life." 

The establishment of such an Institution as this, 
and the putting of its internal machinery into 
successful operation, was a consummation as glorious 
in prospect, as it was " devoutly to be desired." 
The ambition of both father and son culminated in 
this noble object, and they looked forward to its 
realization with strong mutual reliance, and perfect 
union of soul, — little aware of the impending blow 
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which was to sunder them in a moment, and 
enshroud their project with clouds of darkness. 

Augustus left the paternal dwelling for Bridge- 
water, Dec. 2d, 1851, a star of promise to his 
family, to his Community associates, and to hundreds 
of admiring acquaintances in the general vicinity. 
His parents confidently anticipated, that, in the 
course of a few short years, he would occupy a 
distinguished and useful sphere in the Institution to 
be established ; and that he would continue abroad 
only long enough to become a ripe and thorough 
educator. The eye of maternal affection followed 
bis manly form with pride far into the street, as he 
rode off ; and he left his beloved Dale amid the 
respectful and hearty adieus of its inhabitants. 
When his father parted with him near the Depot, 
his filial embrace ended healthfully and hopefully — 
" Good-by, father; God speed the Educational 
Home." Alas, what a response was in store for that 
invocation ! Thus men appoint, but God disap- 
points; yet ever in love and wisdom, though " His 
ways be past finding out." 

The following extracts are from a letter to his 
mother announcing to the family his debut as 
Assistant teacher. 

I 
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Bridgewqter Dec. 7, 1851. 

Dear Mother : — 

After leaving you on the morning 
of the 2d inst. I proceeded on my road to Boston. 
Fell in with Miss Hayward, of Mendon, one of our 
scholars, in the cars, and had a very sociable time 
on the way. Spent most of the forenoon in Phillips 
& Sampson's Book Store, indulging in the treat of 
a peep at all the late publications there. 

Taking dinner at the old place, I called in at 
LittelTs, and the New England Art Union Gallery, 
and was ready in season, to take the train for Old 
Bridgewater. Reached here between 3 and 4 p.m., 
and found everything ready for my reception. 
Called on Mr. Boyden, and soon after saw Mr. 
Edwards and Mr. Tillinghast at the School-House. 
They all received me with demonstrations of hearty 
good-will. Spent part of the evening with Mr. T. y 
helping him to arrange his library, and had a 
pleasant talk, besides. He seems very much better 
than during last term. 

Wednesday came, and with it twenty-five enterers 
were examined, and duly installed in their new 
position. Thursday came, and I was to make my 
debut as teacher. I did not commence this new 
era in my life, looking to no one but myself, and 
to no wisdom but human, for success. I sent up 
my earnest prayer to the All-Wise, All-Good Father 
above, for his guidance and instruction ; and to the 
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good angels, who I am sure are watching over me, 
to whisper words of holiness and hope, to restrain 
my passions and tendencies to evil. 

My first recitation was on Numeration with the 
entering class, and Mr. Tillinghast to overhear. 
But I felt an inspiration within, which made my 
brain clear, unloosed my tongue, and left me 
perfectly self-possessed, and intelligent to the class. 
In this state of mind I went through the day ; and 
though I retired to rest from one of the hardest 
days' work of my life, it was also from one of the 
most pleasant and satisfactory. 

Friday and Saturday have passed, and I am now 
fairly settled in my new position — feeling quite at 
home. My sky is now clear ; , and though clouds 
will doubtless darken it, I shall be sure that none 
will rise so dense, that the sun of hope, and the 
atmosphere of purity of purpose will not eventually 
dispel them. 

The Col.'s folks are all well. They welcomed 
me back as one of the family ; and surely I feel 
like one. How speeds the new undertaking ? Has 
. anything new occurred respecting it ? It must not 
remain unattended to long. New England has the 
power, the means to help ; then let her help. 

Night is creeping upon me, and the lines of the 
sheet grow dim ; so I must close this letter. My 
last vacation was the pleasantest I have passed, and 
I shall look back upon no five weeks so full of 

i* 
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pleasure and profit. God bless and keep you all — 
father, mother, sister, brother. May the exalted 
hopes we are cherishing reach a perfect realization 
and maturity. 

Ever your affectionate son, 

Augustus. 

The following letter to his friend, Edmund 
Soward, of Hopedale, speaks further of his occupa- 
tion and affairs, and will be read with interest. 

Bridgwater, Dec. 25, 1851. 

Mr. E. S o.ward : — 

Respected Friend: — This bright 
Christmas morning inspires me with animation and 
happiness; and I want to turn my thoughts and 
" thought-marks" toward Hopedale, and to my old 
friend and good adviser at the Pond Cottage. This 
is truly a lovely day, and he must be gloomy indeed, 
whose good humor is not improved by it. 

As I am sitting in my cozy chamber, by a table 
made years ago and therefore to be venerated, the 
sun is shining in, and saying with every ray, that 
God is good, and loves his children, and does all to 
bless and improve them — asking in return only 
humble, thankful hearts. The sleigh-bells are 
jingling, and bright faces passing and re-passing. 
No schools to-day in Old Bridgewater. The 
school boys and school girls are shouting, " Merry 
Christmas'," from " Primaries " to Normals. I 
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have just returned from a walk about the village. 
Up goes a window here, and a door opens there, 
and wherever a throat can he cleared, out come 
the good wishes of the old Saint's Children. The 
holydays are here. At home all is activity, too, I 
imagine, with the preparations for the afternoon 
Festival and Christmas Tree. Should like to be 
present and see the joy. But space and railroads, 
time and money lie between, and prevent. 

I am now pretty fairly settled in my new position, 
and thus far like well. Whether those who are 
with me six hours in the day could say as much, I 
am uncertain. One difficulty I find, which I 
expected ; and that is, to explain to another what 
you are confident you know yourself. ' 1 Locke 
Amsden" may do it, and thoroughly satisfy the 
" old Captain ; but like some other book-work, it 
does not answer every necessity in the field. My 
time out of school is mostly taken up in preparation 
for recitations, which occupy the whole time of 
school hours. These recitations are, Arithmetic six 
times per week, Mental Practice twice, Geometry 
three times, Geography four, DeSacy's General 
Grammar, Punctuation and Reading, each twice ; 
and lastly an exercise in Language three times, 
determining the root-words, finding the derivatives, 
and, by means of the root, prefix and suffix, defining 
the word. This is a study which interests me much, 
and to which I have to devote much time. 
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The school comprises at present 70 scholars ; and 
among such a number are many fine scholars, and 
good-hearted, truth-seeking individuals. This last 
disposition manifests itself in our Lyceum. We 
have many animated, sterling debates on most of 
the Reform questions of the day, intermixed with 
select reading and recitations. Also a paper, such 
as I showed you while at home, issued once a 
fortnight. This supplies the place of compositions, 
and very completely too. Yesterday we had a visit 
from the Legislative Committee on Education, who 
dropped in unexpectedly with Dr. Sears at their 
head. So regular recitations were suspended, 
and a " review of the troops " ordered ; which 
terminated to the satisfaction of the Inspectors, if 
their own statements are to be trusted. Mr. E. L. 
Keys, of Dedham, is the Chairman. 

As to books, I have not read many in three weeks. 
Combe's Constitution of Man I am just now looking 
at. I have commenced taking " Littell," which, 
as you know, is a mine of interesting and profitable 
matter. For Latin I have frequent use in the 
recitation on Language, and am glad I spent what 
little time I had, while at home, on the Grammar. 
Am in hopes to be reading a tittle ere long. 

A letter from you, my dear friend, will always be 
gladly received and answered. Remember me to 
Miss Burton, Capt. May and wife, and Julius. 
And lastly "remember not to forget' ' him, who 
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on Christmas day, sends you this little Christmas 
remembrancer. 

A. A. Ballou. 
Under date of January 11th, 1852, he wrote to 
his father as follows 

"My time is mostly occupied now with school 
matters. The situation I occupy, despite its many 
little vexations, is a pleasant one. Both teachers 
and scholars appear to be on the best of terms with 
me. I have not had to talk " savagely " yet, and 
hope I never shall. A few days since I took the 
enterers into the recitation room, and told them they 
were not doing what they should in Geography — 
map-drawing, and urged them to do better. Last 
night, I heard that one of the dullest scholars said 
at noon, " I will practice map-drawing all this 
afternoon ; for Mr. Ballou talked so to us the other 
day ; and I know it came from the very bottom of 
his heart. All call the entering class, my class, 
and I am sure they will do as much for me as any 
of the teachers. We have had many social gather- 
ings of the separate classes with all the teachers ; 
and these have promoted great good feeling. 

Mr. Edwards, Mr. Boyden and myself have just 
taken up Analytical Geometry together — and intend 
reciting two or three times a week. Thus, you see, I 
have an opportunity of going forward in my studies, 
while perfecting myself in those I have been over. 

I have just had a conversation with a Normal on 
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creeds, oaths and governments. Head him our 
" Declaration,' ' and gave him a copy of our 
Community Constitution. By the way, send me, if 
you please, 1 Evils of the Revolutionary War,' by 
Whipple, a Constitution, and * What Constitutes a 
Christian.' 

My best love to mother and the others. When 
you pray to that kind Father who always loves and 
protects his children, remember your son, 

Augustus." 

The last letter he ever wrote was to his mother, 
under date of January 25, 1852. 

"Dear Mother: — 

Good evening to you ; how do you 
do? and how are all the folks? Not hearing 
anything from home since I last wrote, I take pen 
once more to fight single handed. The Constitu- 
tion, &c, were duly received. Therefore I judge 
you had my letter of the 11th inst. One would 
almost have sufficient employment to repeat — * How 
fast time rolls away / ' Eight weeks have passed 
and gone, since I last landed in Bridgewater, and 
gone so rapidly that I was never before so at 
a loss to tell how time had been spent. Sunday 
comes and stays just long enough to notch the 
number of weeks, and then gives place to another 
six days toil. Sunday is a welcome day — welcome, 
because on that day books are laid aside, and the 
tired brain is rested. 
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I have just been writing in Albums — those 
tender epistled volumes, ' which come so snug 
upon the mart,' and ask all sympathizing friends to 
fill their pages. This kind of writing every Normal 
has to be toughened to, till at last he becomes so 
calloused that six Albums at a time are considered 
nothing to him — in comparison with a million. 

Has father commenced soliciting subscriptions for 
the "Home?" If not, I hope he will soon. It 
should be under way ; and may the funds be ready 
at the call. How stand William and Abbie with 
regard to the subject ? 

I have been reading a little book to-day, by Prof. 
Stuart's daughter, delineating the life of a minister 
and his wife : the manv toils, and cares, and 
vexations to which they are subject, and the happi- 
ness that is frequently afforded them. Some of it 
is true to life. One scene represents an old minister 
riding up to the Parsonage, Saturday evening, to 
spend the Sabbath, on the way to visit a sick son ; 
the husband being obliged to leave his sermon to 
put up the horse, the sixth for that week ; and the 
wife cooking for him, and making him comfortable. 
Monday morning the old minister is obliged to leave 
early ; the wife gets up, prepares a nice breakfast, 
and is rewarded by being asked if she hasn't 
something better. Have you heard of the death 
of Prof. Stuart ? Yes, he has gone to the 
world of spirits, to take his appropriate place, 
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and receive according to his deeds good and 
evil. 

You say you see me in your dreams, and that I 
appear to look tired. I often feel so. Glad am I 
to see Saturday night come. Besides my school 
recitations I hear two lessons a week in Trigonom- 
etry, recite two in Latin, two in Analytical Geometry, 
and attend two Shakspeare Clubs. Yet all goes 
pleasantly, and I enjoy it. Should I remain another 
term, things would* be much more easy and 
comfortable. Learning, as I have to do, to teach 
. others, and for the first time, takes all my spare 
ingenuity. Many of the simplest things I find I 
never knew until note — just when obliged to know 
them, and give a satisfactory reason for every step. 

Mr. Whittaker, of Boston, has given us two 
lectures on Inventive Drawing. Next term he will 
probably come out and give lessons to the school. 
A very interesting man and subject. We had a 
very exciting discussion in our Lyceum, last Friday 
evening, on Capital Punishment. I hardly know 
when I have been so much excited before. The 
discussion was long and animated on both sides, but 
the right succeeded. Next week we discuss this 
question, ' Would the condition of the people be 
be'ttered by an association of their property and 
laboring interests ? ' (This I gave to the Committee 
on questions, and it was adopted for discussion. 
Father, what statistics of Associations, Joint Stock 
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Companies, United Workingmen, or anything of the 
kind, can you send me before Friday night V Any- 
thing you can send will be acceptable. 

The Normal is gaining quite a notoriety by its 
Reformatory movements. We have just sent in an 
Anti-Liquor Law Petition, headed by Dominae, and 
signed by nearly every member of the school. 

But my sheet is full, and I must say good-by. 
Had I the time, I would write for the * Inductive 
Harbinger,' but as it is, I cannot. Write soon. 
Love to all. 

Your affectionate son, 

A. A. Balloc. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

His influenza. His last discussion and public speaking in the Lyce- 
um. His premonition. Sudden attack and progress of disease. 
His mother is sent for, and both parents repair to his sick chamber. 
His anxious expectation, and gladness at their arrival. How ill 
they found him. Progress of his case. He asks his father to pray 
for him, and joins — affecting scene. He sinks and finally expires 
on Sunday, the ninth day after his attack. Preliminary Funeral at 
Bridgewater. Removed to Hopedale — Funeral there. Notices 
of the Press. 

The earthly career of Augustus was now rapidly 
drawing to a close, and everything seemed to 
conspire for his precipitation *into the world of spirits. 
In the early part of January, a sudden change of 
weather occasioned him a severe influenza, which, 
though apparently overcome, left his physical system 
an easy prey to the renewed onsets of disease. 

The pressure of extraordinary mental efforts and 
excitement (to which his ambition, sense of respon- 
sibility, and disposition to assist others, incautiously 
subjected him) obviously overtaxed his nervous 
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energy. Indeed, to use a common expression, "he 
seemed hurried" 

Mention is made in his last letter, of an impend- 
ing discussion on a question he had thrown before 
the Normal Lyceum. It involved the whole 
subject of cooperative Associations, like that of 
The Hopedale Community. This was a new and 
interesting topic, and awakened unusual attention. 
He, of course, was called out in exposition and defence 
of his own Community. Inquiry, criticism and objec- 
tions were the natural outflux of uninformed and oppos- 
ing minds. He was not one of the regular debaters of 
the evening, but was expected to speak after they 
had opened the subject. He did so. The rules 
allowed him ten minutes. When he had spoken 
that length of time, such was the interest felt and 
the desire to hear him further, that he was invited 
to occupy ten minutes more. He did so. Queries 
and objections were then offered on the other side. 
The desire was now so great to hear from him again, 
that an unusual suspension of the rules was made, 
proffering him another space of ten" minutes ; which 
he improved. So he spoke on that occasion, in all, 
over thirty minutes. Those who heard him pro- 
nounced it the best speaking they had ever heard 
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from his lips. And as it was his best, so it was his 
last public speaking. This discussion took place on 
Friday evening, January 30th, 1852. 

The next day he attended to his usual course of 
business. He seemed to have an uncommon flow of 
spirits, and remarked to his friends repeatedly, that 
he had not felt so well for a long time. He made a 
few calls in the afternoon, and was returning to his 
boarding-place toward tea-time, when suddenly a 
spirit-voice distinctly uttered to his soul the premoni- 
tion, You are going to be very sick ! He felt an 
indescribable sensation for the moment, but walked 
to his lodgings, without any sensible physical change. 
He ate his supper, and still felt bright and healthful. 
But his premonition was so singular and extraordi- 
nary, that he related it in the early part of the 
evening to Mrs. Washburn — remarking that it 
seemed the more unaccountable, as he had felt better 
all day than for some weeks, and still felt so. 

But during the evening he was attacked with 
extreme chills, and soon after with vomiting. He 
was never well a moment afterwards. His vomiting 
soon subsided, but his chills were inveterate, and in 
spite of warm drinks and external appliances 
resorted to for heat, he went to bed cold and sick. 
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The next morning, Sunday, Feb. 1., Dr. Alden, the 
family physician, an experienced practitioner, was 
called in. He found Augustus in a feverish state, 
with a cutaneous inflammation or blended eruption, 
not unlike what is sometimes attendant on Scarletina, 
only of a darker red, approaching to purple. The 
Dr. prescribed such remedies and treatment as he 
judged suitable to the case, and thought he would 
soon recover. On Monday, however, he was worse, 
instead of better. Ho became quite lame through 
one or both groins, and could scarcely leave his 
room. Soon after this his fever deepened, and he 
was attacked by a severe diarrhoea. His lameness 
now subsided, but his fever and diarrhoea increased, 
and in the night time he began to exhibit considera- 1 
ble mental wandering. On Wednesday morning, 
after a sad and restless night, he expressed a desire 
to have his mother sent for. Accordingly, his 
room-mate, Mr. James T. Allen, immediately 
despatched the following letter by mail : — 

Bridgewater, Wednesday Morn,, Feb. 4, 1852.- 

Madam : — 

Your son has been somewhat unwell for ai 
few days — so as to be absent from school, and in a 
measure confined to his room. He has this morning 
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expressed a wish to go home, or to have you come 
and see him. Although his symptoms are not 
alarming, and the Doctor does not speak of him as 
at all dangerously ill ; yet it is not thought prudent 
for him to take the journey home, as he has consid- 
erable fever about him. He has as good care taken 
of him as possible ; still, as we all know, there is 
no care like that of a mother. 

I am yours respectfully, 

J as. T. Allen. 

Mrs. A. Balloc. 

This letter reached its destination, between 9 and 
10 o'clock, on the evening of the same day, and 
awakened intense anxiety. It was felt at once, that 
Augustus must be seriously ill, or no second hand 
would have been employed to pen this intelligence. 
His alarmed mother spent a considerable portion of 
the night in selecting, collecting and packing up 
whatever she could think of as necessary to the sick 
chamber, and the comfort of the patient. She 
could not sleep, and obtained very little rest dur- 
ing the night. It was determined instantly on 
receipt of the sad tidings, that both father and 
mother should start early the next morning for 
Bridgewater, and all the necessary arrangements 
were made accordingly. It was further determined 
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to bring their son home forthwith, if his physical 
condition would possibly admit of the removal. 
They made all the haste which existing railroad 
accommodations afforded, but did not reach Bridge- 
water till 4£ p. m. 

Meantime, disease was making stealthy but fatal 
progress. Wednesday night was one of great 
distress and wretchedness to the patient. On 
Thursday morning he was removed from his accus- 
tomed lodgings to a more spacious and retired 
chamber. There he seemed to find momentary 
comfort, and began to calculate the different stages of 
his mother's journey. He was attended that day by 
Miss Mary H. Johnson, a former acquaintance of his, 
and one of the Normal scholars. She stated that 
he seemed, when not too deeply oppressed with 
pain, to be keeping mental watch of his mother's 
progress. He was positive she would hasten to his 
sick-bed, if only Mr. Allen's letter had reached her the 
night before. He knew very well when she must 
leave Milford, when she would be in Boston, how 
long she would be obliged to wait there, when she 
would take the cars again for Bridgewater, and 
when she must arrive. He had set his heart on 

seeing her at the appointed hour, and at brief 

J 
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intervals would say to his attendant — " If mother 
received that letter, she left home at such an hour 
t£ She is now at such a place ; " " Now she must 
be in Boston ; " "Do you think she got the letter? " 
" She will come I am sure ; " " What shall I do, 
if she does not?" "It is time for the cars to 
arrive." He heard the whistle and the bell which 
announced the train. Col. Washburn had gone to 
the depot, intending to have the expected mother 
ride to his house in the town carriage that delivered 
passengers. But there was some delay in the train's 
landing the passengers at the depot platform, on 
account of the freight cars ; so that, though it was 
sloppy and uncomfortable, the anxious parents 
leaped from the cars, and hurried off on foot. The 
carriage, however, passed them on their way to 
the street, and drove by Col. Washburn's without 
stopping. This was a painful moment for Augustus. 
He recognized the familiar rattle of the carriage, as 
it approached the house, and suspended his sanguine 
hope of his mother's arrival on its stopping at the 
front gate. When it rolled by he sunk in 
momentary anguish and despair. It was only 
momentary ; for within five minutes afterwards, to 
his unutterable joy, both father and mother bent in 
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tender affection and sympathy over their sick son. 
He embraced them successively, exclaiming in broken 
and tremulous tones, with the deepest emotion, " 0, 
my God, how thankful I am ! " The tears flowed down 
his feverish cheeks, as he gave the filial kiss. Pres- 
ently he said with a choked utterance, laying both 
hands across his stomach, " I feel as if I was being 
torn in two here; my distress has been 'almost 
incessant ; I passed a horrible night, last night ! " 

* 

He had been described as " comfortably sick ; " 
but his parents had only to scan his aspect, watch 
his breathing, and notice his peculiar indications for 
a few minutes, to know that he was a very sick man, 
if not dangerously so. They soothed and encouraged 
him as well as they could ; inquired what had been 
ordered, and what done for him; and set about 
doing all they could devise for his relief, in 
concurrence with the medical prescriptions already 
under application. 

It was obvious at once, that a patient in his 
condition could not be removed from the house, with 
the least propriety. What could be done must be 
done where he was. Silence, assiduous care, and 
tender nursing, seemed, in addition to medical aid, 
to be the main things, under Divine Providence, to 
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rely upon. With the kindly afforded facilities of the 
family, his parents devoted themselves exclusively 
to the duties of nursing. One, or the other, or 
both of them together, remained constantly at his 
sick bed, until the dread struggle was over. 
Company was excluded, quietude and order scrupu- 
lously observed, and every available means, that 
could bo thought of, resorted to for his comfort and 
preservation. But all proved unavailing. The 
ravages of disease went unobstructedly on. Scarcely 
t a ten minutes respite from distress was granted to 
the panting sufferer. His stomach, bowels and 
glandular system were perpetually harassed. His 
overworked brain whirled in its endeavors to with? 
stand the assaults making on his nervous energy, 
and a variously modified delirium indicated plainly 
enough how unequal he was to the threatening 
conflict. 

On the afternoon of Saturday he seemed favored 
with a brief season of lucid composure. His 
mother was sitting watchfully by his bedside, and 
his father was reclining on a settee at the foot of it, 
trying to obtain a little rest. Augustus inquired, 
" Where is father? " On being informed, he said, 
" I want him to pray for me, and I will unite with 
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him." His father instantly approached him. 
"Father, I want you to pray for me. Pray that, 
if it be consistent with God's will, I may be restored 
to health, and live to be useful — more useful in the 
World than I ever have been ; but if not, that I 
may be prepared for heaven. His father willingly 
complied, but was so much overcome by his 
emotions, as to find himself almost unintelligible in 
utterance. He was followed by the meek sufferer, 
in a much calmer, though very fervent supplication, 
of the same purport. His father then endeavored 
to console and encourage him. He asked him if 
he felt perfectly resigned to the will of his Heavenly 
Father, and if he could unreservedly confide in His 
loving kindness for time and eternity. Serenely 
and sweetly he answered, "Oyes," After a few 
words of precious conversation between him and his 
parents, in which they commended him hopefully to 
the divine mercy, be embraced each of them and 
•exchanged kisses, saying, most affectionately, " God 
bless you." This was a scene never to be forgotten. 
As things turned, it proved to be his dying farewell. 
When those few hallowed -moments were over, he 
relapsed into restlessness and distress, which left 
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him very little repose, till the final release of his 
spirit from its tenement of clay. 

He struggled on, without any alarming indications 
of dissolution, till Sunday afternoon ; and in spite 
of the swelling tide of danger, his parents still 
hoped for a favorable change. But about four 
o'clock on that afternoon, exhausted nature began to 
falter. His pulse trembled and intermitted, he 
grew torpid, and there was a general sinking of the 
vital powers. He revived, and then faltered again. 
Stimulants were applied internally and externally to 
keep him up, but all in vain. The hour of his 
departure was at hand. The dark clouds of despair 
settled down on his agonized parents, in respect to 
the further enjoyment of their dear son's earthly 
society. When the shades of evening came he was 
a dying man. His voice, however, remained 
singularly firm ; and amid the delirious bewilderment 
of the closing scene, his mind was in the recently 
familiar school-room with his favorite Entering class, 
giving off questions, receiving responses, and smil- 
ingly commending their more pertinent answers. 
He was engaged in one of these exercises, with 
characteristic manner and distinct enunciation, not 
fifteen minutes before he expired. During the last 
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hour, former scenes, associations and occupations 
seemed to have faded from his memory. He knew 
Col. Washburn and Mrs. Washburn well, and called 
by name several members of the family ; but jio 
longer recognized the fond parents who bent in anguish 
#over the now tossing, sinking wreck of his lately 
noble frame. His last entreaty, as the death-sweat 
.oozed from his convulsive features, was: "Carry 
me home; just carry me home; it's all I ask." 
And this pathetic entreaty was soon granted. His 
"warfare was accomplished.' ' The emancipated 
spirit was "delivered from its bondage of corruption 
into the glorious liberty of the children of God." 
He was translated to the blissful Spirit-Home. He 
was welcomed by angelic throngs to the immortal 
spheres. What but such a faith and hope could 
possibly sustain the bereaved through such a 
scene ! What else could reconcile them to such a 
separation — to the endurance of such an earthly 
loss ! Let further reflections be supplied from the 
sympathetic memories of those who have passed 
through similar afflictive experiences. 

Hurried preparations were now to be made for 
the return of the desolate parents, with the lifeless 
remains of $xeir beloved son, to JEopedale. The 
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necessary arrangements were completed by 9 o'clock 
the next morning. Brief funeral services were 
attended at Col. Washburn's, where an appropri- 
ate prayer was offered by the Rev. Mr. Clark, of 
Athol, Mass., then temporarily in the place ; and 
the Normal School, with their teachers at the heady 
took leave of the corpse. Every demonstration of 
lamentation, respect and sympathy was spontaneously 
given by the late associates of the deceased ; and 
many of the citizens of the vicinity, as well as the 
kind family of Col. Washhurn, evinced their deep 
appreciation of the sudden and unlooked for bereave- 
ment. The whole school followed their coffined 
brother in mournful cortege to the depot ; where the 
train was taken, a little past 10 o ? clock, for Boston. 
What a change ! How different this departure from 
those joyous and hopeful ones of the preceding year 
and a half. A cold and spiritless form was 
unconsciously borne homeward, to announce, as it 
were, to the dearest friends the first intelligence of 
its own fate. 

Messrs. Edwards, Colburn and Boyden, Assistant 
teachers, with two members of the school, accompanied 
the afflicted parents to Boston ; kindly doing all hk 
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their power to assist the living, and to evince their 
respect for the dead. 

The next transition was from Boston to Milford by 
railroad. Thence, two miles to Hopedale, a private 
conveyance was engaged. Sad, indeed, was this last 
stage of the* return. It was evening, and the snowy 
road had been broken up by recent thaws. Not a 
soul at Hopedale was aware of the overwhelming 
blow that had fallen* Even the only sister, the loving 
and loved one of the departed, was ignorant of the 
calamity. A letter had been written and sent to 
her by mail, on the preceding Friday, which could 
only have prepared her for the event, by the 
information that her brother was then dangerously 
sick. The parents hoped that letter had reached 
her, and done something to foreshadow the fatal 
issue. But, unfortunately, not even this forerunner 
had reached its destination. It came not till the 
deceased rested silently in the family cottage, hi* 
once loved home ; now no more to be gladdened 
with his cheerful countenance and innocent mirth 1 

At length, the vehicles which bore the living and 
the lifeless stood before that cottage gate. The 
doors were again opened, the lamps relighted, the 
neighbors summoned, and the astounding tidings 
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sent through the village. Never had such a 
sensation of astonishment and grief fyeen experienced 
by The Hopedale Community. Even the mechanical 
powers seemed to concur in the general mourning ; 
for at the very moment the encoffined Augustus was 
being borae into the house, the village clock, by 
some irregularity, commenced striking, and continued 
its measured peals till it had counted over sixty. 
When the afflictive news was communicated to his 
sister, Mrs. Haywood, whose husband was temporarily 
absent, the shock nearly crushed her. But with 
her remaining strength she rushed to the parental 
roof, there to pour forth her grief over the corpse of 
her precious brother. She had been agonizing in 
suspense for the last two or three days, wondering 
why no letter came with tidings from Bridgewater ; 
till at length she tried to find relief in the thought 
that all must be well, or word would certainly have 
reached her to the contrary. But alas, the cup 
came brimming with the bitter draught, without 
warning, and with no alleviation save that which 
could be derived from religion and the spiritual 
world. Meantime, large numbers of the Community 
associates came in to look on the serene features and 
silent form of one whom they had so much reason to 



Digitized by 



MEMOIR OF ADIN A. BALLOU. 



155 



love — but yesterday their most promising candidate 
for future usefulness and honorable distinction. It 
was a season of common sorrow and sympathy. 

But the stillness of midnight succeeded ; and the 
almost exhausted mother — exhausted alike by sleepless 
vigilance and crushing grief — sought repose, such as 
was possible, with her companion, in their wonted dor- 
mitory. Meagre and troubled, indeed, was her rest ; 
for she was now little better than broken down, alike 
in strength, in health, and spirits. The next day she 
kept her bed most of the time — quite unable to 
encounter the fatigues of company and care. The 
funeral services were appointed to take place on 
Thursday the 12th of February, and all necessary 
arrangements made accordingly. The relatives 
abroad were notified, and general information re- 
specting the solemnities circulated in the surrounding 
vicinage. Thursday proved to be a cheerless and 
uncomfortable day, as to weather and traveling. 
But such was the interest and sympathy awakened 
wherever the deceased was known, that the Hopedale 
Chapel could scarcely convene the people ; and 
probably a still greater number abstained reluctantly 
from attending, solely because they knew the 
accommodations would not afford them a shelter 
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from the inclemency of the elements. An appro-* 
priate funeral discourse was delivered on the 
occasion by Br. Wm. H. Fish, which will be found 
in the next chapter. In the Practical Christian, 
issued on Saturday of the same week, Br. Fish 
published the following notice of the death and 
funeral obsequies* 

ADIN AUGUSTUS BALLOU IS DEAD ! 

Our esteemed friend. Samuel May Jr., writes to us under 
date of the 10th inst. — " Is it possibly true, as we see il 
announced in to-day's Commonwealth, that Augustus 
Ballou is dead ? " and the answer to his question we have 
put at the head of this notice. He died at Bridgewater, 
where he was connected with the Normal School as an 
assistant teacher, on Sunday last, the 8th instant. Ho 
was attacked very violently with typhufl fever, with which 
he was sick only about a week. His father and mother 
were summoned to him in time to be recognised by him, 
to exchange affeciional greetings, and to minister to bis 
expiring wants. He lived four days after they reached 
him, when they immediately returned home with his 
lemains, which was the first intimation any of us had 
received of his departure. Our friend May exclaims: 
" What a terrible blow it must be to his father and mother ! 
The stroke must have fallen upon them like a thunderbolt 
from a clear sky ! " And indeed it is so. We are 
prompted to say, thinking of their case bv itself, no grief 
am be equal to their grief! They are bowed in sorrow as 
never before. 

Augustus— by this name we always called him— was a 
young man of uncommon ability and excellence, and of 
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great promise ; an<J he has gone down to his graye jnst as 
he was passing, early developed, into the man, and entering 
upon public life for himself. Hfe had pure and higty 
aspirations within him, and noble objects before him, for 
the realization of which he had already marked out some 
of his life-plans. He was only in his nineteenth year, and 
yet was as matured as many at twenty-five. But such as 
he was, he has gone from us — not dead, but still living 
unto God, we doubt not, and to great ends. He leaves a 
revered father, a most devoted mother, and an ardently 
affectionate sister, to mourn in sadness his early departure, 
and the burial of many hopes garnered up in him ; and 
without the Christian faith and hope they would be incon- 
solable. But their sorrow is not unto despair, deep, 
overwhelming as it is. They have consolations that are 
not few nor small, and can rejoice even in their tribulation 
—at least they can be calmly, patiently, humbly submissive. 
All the members of our Community are afflicted with 
them, as is also a large circle of acquaintances. But we do 
not purpose to-day to give an extended notice of the life 
and death of this noble and rising young man. 

His funeral was attended by as large an assembly of 
connections and friends as could possibly be accommo- 
dated in our chapel, and it was truly an interesting and 
affecting season. The writer of this delivered a discourse 
on the occasion, and was followed with interesting remarks 
of sympathy and consolation, by Rev. Mr. Eaton, Sanjuel 
H. Lloyd and G. W. Stacy of Milford, and Wm. W. Coo* 
of our Community— Br. Ballon simply saying, from a full 
heart, and in the most affecting and impressive manner, as 
he took leave of the corpse — " We bless the Lord God 
that He gave us such a son as this ; we bless Him now 
that He has taken him away ; and we bless Him that he 
liveth evermore ! " Appropriate and original hymns were 
also sung, prepared for the meeting by Abby H. Price. 
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These hymns, with the discourse, will probably be published 
in oar next number, together with other matters relating 
to the sad event ; bo that, for the present, this brief notice 
must suffice. " Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord ; 

* * for they rest from their labors, and their works 
do follow them." " Blessed are they that mourn, for they 
shall be comforted." 

The first public announcement of this sad dispen- 
sation through the press appeared in the Boston 
Daily Commonwealth, Tuesday morning Feb. 10th, 
and was as follows : — 

* In Bridgewater, 8th inst, Adin A. Ballou, assistant 
teacher in the State Normal School, and a young man of 
fine abilities and great worth." 

From the numerous notices which followed, two 
are selected as suitable to close the present chapter. 
The first is from an unknown hand. It appeared 
in the North Bridgewater Gazette of Feb. 13th, 
1852. 

OBITUARY. 

Died in Bridgewater, Feb. 8th, after an illness of one 
week, Mr. Adin A. Ballou, an Assistant Teacher in the 
State Normal School, son of the Bey. Adin Ballou of 
Milford. 

The amiable qualities, which endeared the subject of this 
notice to his friends at home, won for him a warm place in 
the hearts of those who were so fortunate as to make his 
acquaintance during his sojourning among strangers. In 
his place in the Literary Institution of which he was a 



Digitized by Google 



- 



MEMOIR OP ADIN A. BALLOU. 159 

distinguished member, at first as a pupil, and recently as 
an instructor, he gave evidence of the possseasion of 
qualities of the most valuable character, in the scholar, in 
the teacher, and in the man. To those who were connected 
with him as a fellow-student, and as an associate teacher, 
and to his pupils, he was very dear, and to them we look 
for a more extended and appropriate memorial of him 
hereafter. It is ours at this time to contemplate the 
removal of an excellent young man from the visible world, 
to the world that is unseen and eternal. 

When a yonng man dies, many hearts are stirred to 
their inmost depths. The fond hopes of parents for his 
success in usefulness here, and for the enjoyment of his 
society in their declining years are disappointed. They 
must now think of him as living in another world. Every 
member of the family circle to which he belongs has to 
bear a great sorrow, and to the Comforter who tells us of 
mansions in heaven, alone, can they look for consolation. 
And friends and neighbors, and even the most common 
acquaintances, all, even, who knew him by sight, feel that a 
blank is made in the world by his departure. A familiar 
face will long be missed. An accustomed voice will be 
heard no more. 

How pleasant in the eventide of this sadness is the light 
that comes from memories of a life well spent, and from 
the elevating assurance of the continual pursuit in a 
higher sphere of existence, of the great purposes of human 
being. Such light cheers all who think of the departed 
Ballou. There was that in his demeanor, his voice and in 
his words that impressed all who saw him and heard hims 
with the thought that they were in the presence of a 
practical Christian — not a cold, conventional moralist, not 
a mere philosophical speculator in theories of human 
conduct— but one who expected to enter into life in keeping 
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the commandments of Him whose disciple he desired to 
be. Such was his " reasonable and religions hope." 

He was one who did good by his character, and whose 
beneficial influence will therefore abide, though his visible 
presence has ceased. He was one of those who need no 
sepulchral stones to perpetuate their memory, whose monu- 
mental tablets are enshrined in loving hearts, and inscribed 
with truths which were set forth in the lives of the remem- 
bered deajd. Being such an one, let all who feel the pain of 
separation from him, for the present, comfort one another 
with words of trust and hope concerning the life beyond 
the grave, a life never beclouded by jthe partings of those 
who are joined in spirit. 

The second was from the pen of Wm. Lloyd 
Garrison, and appeared in the Boston Liberator of 
the same 13th February. 

SUDDEN AND SEVERE BEREAVEMENT. 

Adin Augustus Ballou, a beautiful and most promising 
youth, aged 19, the only son of our much beloved and 
widely known friend, Adin Ballou of the Hopedale 
Community, was suddenly seized with a typhoid fever last 
week, at Bridgewater, (where he has been for some time 
acting as an Assistant Teacher in the Normal School at 
that placej which rapidly terminated his earthly existence 
on Sunday last — to the deep sorrow of all who knew him, 
and to the unspeakable bereavement of his fond parents, 
who, in this hour of heavy affliction, will have the liveliest 
sympathies of a large circle of attached friends. 

w There is no flock, however watched and tended, 
But one dead lamb is there ; 
There is no fireside, howsoe'cr defended, 
But has one vacant chair. 
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Let us be patient ; these severe afflictions 

Not from the ground arise ; 
Bat oftentimes celestial benedictions 

Assume this dark disguise. 

There is no death. What seems so is transition j 

This life of mortal breath 
Is but a suburb of the life elysian, 

Whose portals we call death. 

He is not dead— the child of our affection— 

But gone unto that school, 
Where he no longer needs our poor protection, 

And Christ himself doth rule. 

In that great cloister's stillness and seclusion, 

By guardian angels led, 
Safe from temptation, safe from sin's pollution, 

He lives, whom we call dead." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Funeral Discourse, Elegies, Testimonials, Family Acknowledg- 
ments, and Monumental Inscription. 

DISCOURSE 

Preached in the Hopedale Chapel, Feb. 12, 1852, at the 
Funeral of Adin Augustus Ballou, only son of Adin and 
fjucy 11. Ballou; who died at Bridgewater, Mass., of 
Typhus fever, on the Sth inst^ after a loeetfs distressing 
sickness; aged 18 years and 7 months. 

BY WM. H. FISH. 

" And now my soul is pourod out upon me ; the days of affliction 
haro taken hold upon me." Job. 30: 16. 

" But Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
which according to his abundant mercy, hath bogotten us again 
unto a lively hope by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead." 
1 Pet. 1 : 3. 

We are gathered here to-day, my friends, in great 
sadness aud sorrow — all of us are. Not one is here 
that was intimately acquainted with the deceased, 
who does not deeply and painfully feel that these 
afflicted parents, this whole Community, the great 
world, has sustained a loss which we can hardly 
estimate — not one that does not weep in fullest 
sympathy with this afflicted family, and not one that 
does not weep for himself also ! A painful burden 
is upon the hearts of us all — an almost suffocating 
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burden is upon the hearts of the father, mother, 
sister, of this promising youth, whose once fair and 
beautiful, but now decaying form, lies before us, 
presently to be entombed. But a few weeks since, 
he went from us, perfect in health, buoyant and 
genial in spirits, nobly ambitious in aims, earnest 
and determined in purpose, aspiring after wisdom 
and the ability to communicate it successfully to 
others, and with glad expectations of ultimately 
realizing his purposes and objects — a manly, and 
Christian and useful character, worthy of love, and 
worthy of the world's favor. But the first we heard 
of him was, that he had entered upon his duties, as 
Assistant teacher at the Normal School, with enthu- 
siasm and with high hopes of success, and was 
securing from the Principal the most confiding and 
encouraging approval, as well as winning " golden 
opinions " from ail within the intelligent circle of 
his acquaintance. In this wo all rejoiced. We 
hoped that in so favorable a position for development 
and acquisition, he would so far mature his mind 
and character, and obtain such an amount of 
knowledge and experience, that he would soon 
return to us, to be the teacher of our children, and 
to help us to a system of education, and to a school, 
which might be worthy of our enterprise and models 
for the world. His mind was in the cause of 
education ; and not his mind alone, but his heart 
Kkewise. Seldom is it that a young man enters 
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upon the active duties of public life, with so lofty and 
so pure an Ideal, or with such a purpose of self-con- 
secration to noble ends, and to God. I will justify 
this remark by a quotation from one of his letters, 
written home just after his last return to Bridgewater, 
and at his entrance into the office of teacher. He 
says : — 

" Thursday came, and I was to make my debut 
as a teacher. I did not commence this new era in 
my life, looking to no one but myself, and to no 
wisdom but human, for success. I sent up my 
earnest prayer to the All-Wise, All-Good Father 
above, for his guidance and instruction; and to 
the good angels, who, I am sure, are watching over 
me, to whisper words of holiness and hope— to 
restrain my passions and tendencies to evil. 

44 My first recitation was on Numeration, with the 
Entering class, and Mr. Tillinghast to overhear. 
But I felt an inspiration within, which made my 
brain clear, unloosed my tongue, and left me 
perfectly self-possessed, and intelligible to the class. 
In this state of mind I went through the day ; and 
though I went to rest from one of the hardest days' 
work of my life, it was also from one of the most 
pleasant and satisfactory. 

** Friday and Saturday have passed, and I am 
now fairly settled in my new position — feeling quite 
at homo. My room-mate is here, and a good fellow, 
too. My sky is now clear ; and though clouds will 
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doubtless darken it, I shall be sure that none can 
rise so dense that the sun of hope, and the 
atmosphere of purity of purpose, will not eventually 
dispel them." 

Now, when it is remembered that Augustus was 
only in the nineteenth year of his age, every 
discriminating mind must see that the tone and the 
style of this extract are strikingly indicative of an 
early unfolding of his intellectual and spiritual 
faculties, that they were naturally calculated to 
inspire his friends with the most cheering hopes, 
respecting his future course through life. Continuing 
to cherish the spirit and purpose that thus animated 
him, as, I doubt not, would have been the case, he 
could hardly have failed of attaining to eminence, 
and to eminent success in his calling. There is no 
such thing as failure to one who thus purely and 
strongly wills. The ambition and the resolve make 
the attainment certain. And it is possible that none 
among us were too sanguine in their estimates of 
his future usefulness, either as a member of our 
Community, or as a man and a Christian. Yet 
some had a hope of his presence among us that 
would seem extravagant, to those who did not know 
him so well as they. But how few can be found 
that are equal to him— equal to him in intellectual 
endowments, in the love of knowledge and in the 
aspiration for it, in spirit, address and purpose ! 
We seldom see one. Of course, he had his 
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imperfections, his follies — ay, before an All-Seeing 
God, doubtless his sins, that needed forgiveness. 
None that are born of woman are free from these- 
But I have known him from a child — somewhat 
intimately from a very young child, a child of two- 
years old, and never I think, have I known a youth 
with fewer marked faults than attached to him. 
Cheerful he was, and mirthful, enjoying life, and 
loving innocent pleasure and sport; and in this 
direction, the peculiarly staid and sober might have 
thought him exuberant. But there was no- 
malignity, no sourness, no hypocrisy, and no willful 
tendencies to wrong and evil in his nature. If 
there were, I never knew it, or heard of it. But 
he was noble-minded, generous-hearted, magnan- 
imous, and ever ready to accommodate, to render 
such services to those around him, as were needed 
and he could bestow. As a son, he was warmly 
filial and dutiful, as a brother, ardently affectionate 
and true, and as a member of general society, 
virtuous, social, genial, and public-spirited, com- 
mending himself to the esteem of all. Lately, he 
became, from personal conviction, an actual member 
of our Community, and only a week or two since, 
stood up in the Lyceum at Bridgewater, as an 
advocate of " Christian Socialism/' And evidently, 
he was destined, had he lived, to become an able, 
interesting, and, probably, eloquent, public speaker. 
I think the essential elements of the orator were 
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within him. His person, manners, and voice, were 
all favorable to this, and he probably aspired to it. 
Yet it was as a teacher of our school that the parents 
in our Community looked to him with special hope, 
thinking that in his maturity he would be perfectly 
adapted to our wants and necessities. We thought 
that under his influence, our children might make 
great progress, both in knowledge and in virtue, and 
be prepared for efficient usefulness in life. We 
knew he would love them, and be loved in return 
by them, and thus be able to lead them on to the 
acquisition of all useful knowledge, with cheerfulness 
and joy. 

Yet, not alone as a Teacher of children and 
youth, did we look to llim with hope. We supposed 
he might ultimately stand before the world as one 
of its lights and guides, taking his father's place, 
when that father should have passed away, and 
effectively occupying the position of a Universal 
Reformer. His letters, particularly reveal this 
promise, and inspire the assurance that he would 
have been a marked man in life, guided by a 
superior mind, and by Christian principles and 
the wisdom of the Infinite. Those letters have, 
indeed, given to me a higher estimate, and a more 
perfect appreciation of the quality of his intellect, 
and of the depth and worth of his moral nature, 
than I should have had without them, well as I 
knew him. They contain thoughts worthy the 
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wisest and best of men, and are written in a style 
that indicates a future writer of eminence. Had he 
lived, I doubt not that both his speech and his pen 
would have been powerful instrumentalities with 
him, in the accomplishment of his objects, and in 
aiding the intellectual and moral elevation of the 
human race. 

But he has gone from us, and presently we are to 
deposit his remains in the earth ! With him, all 
these bright promises and prospects, so far as this 
life is concerned, will also be buried. What a 
change ! and how unexpected and sudden ! Sum- 
moned only a week ago to-day to his bed of sickness 
at Bridgewater, which none of us thought would be 
his bed of death, his affectionate and anxious 
parents found him in a critical state, and now they 
are here engaged in these solemn services preparatory 
to his burial ! They went to him with fear and yet 
with hope, but returned with his lifeless remains, 
bowed in overwhelming grief, and sending a thrill of 
the most painful emotions through all our spirits ! 
No words can describe the disappointment that has 
thus come upon them ! In the decline of life, his 
father confidently trusted that this son of brilliant 
promise would take up and carry forward the work 
he himself had so nobly begun, and that in him he 
should live his life over again, and still continue to 
benefit and bless the world. Many of his plans 
were naturally and justly laid in reference to him,. 
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and henceforth they would have been one in many 
of the great objects of existence — one in mind, 
heart and action. And of the mother he was 
emphatically the life. No one could love a son 
more deeply, more devotedly. She seems scarcely 
to have had a thought but in connection with him ; 
and it was a joy unspeakable for her to see him 
rising and advancing in the pathway of wisdom and 
usefulness. It was her " meat and her drink " to 
labor for him, — and she felt that to be the mother of 
such a son. and to aid him in the fulfillment of his 
mission and destiny, was enough of itself to have 
lived for. As long as he was with her, her life was 
not without a noble and worthy object. In educating 
and in aiding him she felt that she was effectually 
advancing the cause of humanity. And his only 
sister, with whom he had walked thus far through 
childhood and youth, hand in hand, and heart in 
heart in the most mutually loving, confiding and . 
happy companionship — many of her best and dearest 
hopes were bound up with his life-plan of action. 
She expected that each would long be the joy and 
delight of the other, sympathizing together in their 
various pursuits and trials on earth, and strengthening, 
encouraging, sustaining and blessing each other, 
through all the changing scenes of time. Harmoniz- 
ing most truly and beautifully in spirit, in aims and 
endeavors, he seemed to be essential to her, and she 
to him, and the thought never, perhaps, entered 
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their minds that they should be so early separated 
by death. But these ardent affections, how are 
they bereaved ! — these joys, how dissipated ! — 
these fair prospects, how blighted ! and with how 
Jittle warning ! Truly, " our life is as a vapor, 
that appeareth for a little time and then vanisheth 
away. Man cometh forth as a flower, and is cut 
down; he fleeth as a shadow and continueth not." 
And how has the passing away of this young and 
cherished friend and brother of ours altered the 
appearance, plans, and prospects of the family 
circle out of which he has been taken ! as well as, 
in some respects, those of our Community ! 

Perhaps I ought not to have spoken thus largely, 
of the promises and prospects of our young friend's 
opening life, or of its lamented close. Perhaps the 
thought of these may probe too deeply and too 
painfully the wounded hearts of those who are 
bathed in tears before us. But justice to departed 
excellence and promise seemed to require the 
tribute ; but if there are grief and pain in the 
retrospection, there are also joy and hope. 

But I have thus far looked at the departure of 
Augustus from the earthly point of observation, 
and as it seems to us in its aspects and relations to 
this merely infantile and rudimental sphere of our 
existence. Let us now enter upon a higher plane 
of vision and observation. And can we believe 
that so much wealth of mind and heart, and so 
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much of aspiration and promise, have gone off into 
vapor, losing all consciousness, all identity, all 
tangible existence, and intelligent activity, and 
usefulness? Then how inestimably great and 
irreparable is the loss ! How hard and despotic 
the fate to which we are subject ! Let us henceforth 
rear and educate no children to love, nor give the 
full measure and strength of our affections to any 
being on earth ! These must all pass away, and 
leave us in loneliness and desolation behind, more 
wretched than if we had never known them. But I 
rejoice that underneath the grief and sorrow that 
we see manifest here to-day, there freely flows the 
blessed river of God, so watering and fertilizing the 
soil of these bereaved hearts, that there have 
germinated and grown upon that soil a sufficiency 
of faith and hope to make them submissive, trustful 
and expectant still. Firmly, confidingly, they believe 
in God ; believe in Jesus Christ ; believe in the 
life everlasting; believe in the communion of spirits; 
believe in the ultimate reunion, in higher and holier 
spheres, of those who are here and those who have gone 
before. They could not make their beloved son dead, 
even in imagination, if they would, as they would not, 
of course, if they could. Though he has gone from 
their visible presence, they can only think of him as 
the same intelligent uersonalily still ; still having 
the same affoctional, aspiring, progressing, and 
active nature and tendencies, as when here ; and 
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still doing the work which the Father of us all gave 
him to do. His noble and interesting form they do, 
indeed, see has already begun to decay and return 
to its original elements. But precious as that was 
to them, as a medium of communication for his . 
mind, his soul, that they know is not he, nor 
will they henceforth look for him in the grave, 
whither we are so soon to convey the body. The 
spot where they consign the "dust to dust " will 
indeed be ever sacred in their memories, and 
frequently they may visit it and water it with the 
warm tears of a deeply bereaved, parental and 
sisterly love and affection ; but " the spirit " they 
will believe and feel "has risen. " They may 
fancy it hovering over and around the grave, and 
that they even hear its gentle whispers, speaking 
consolation and encouragement to their stricken 
hearts ; and it may really be there. But he will 
also be with them, it may be, in all their walks and 
ways, a ministering angel of consolation, peace and 
strength. Possibly he may communicate with them 
in unmistakeable ways. At any rate, in their best 
moods of mind, and especially in their retirements 
and solitudes, when abstracted from the world and . 
given to serious and devout meditation, they may 
commune happily with him, through thought and 
affection, at least, and feel hi$ presence near them — 
his spirit touching their spirits. " Blessed be the 
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ" for 
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80 much of hope! With this we can " rejoice 
always " — rejoice even in our greatest tribulation j 
for " whether we live, or whether we die, we are the 
Lord's," and to depart from the body may be gain 
— will be gain if prepared for higher spheres. 

We say that in the departure of Augustus, our 
Community and the world have lost an efficient 
instrumentality and aid to their progress. But 
looking at this subject from a Christian stand point, 
it cannot be so. It only seems so to us, in our 
spiritual blindness, and in the skepticism of our 
senses. If the Christian doctrine of Immortality 
be true, as we believe it is, he is not less alive now 
than when in our midst ; not less active ; not less 
aspiring ; not less under the guidance and inspira- 
tion of God, and therefore not less useful; but 
more so than ever. By his death we can clearly see 
how he may do good to us, and thus glorify the 
Father of all spirits. We often need some such 
event to arouse us from our spiritual lethargy, and 
to stimulate us to high and holy purposes and duties. 
No one can doubt that the afflicted are brought 
morally nearer to God by their bereavements, and 
into more intimate relations and communion with 
the spiritual world. Sometimes the whole current 
and character of one's life are thus changed, and 
the greatest imaginable good comes out of seeming 
evil. " God," says Fenelon, " lays his hand upon 
two beings united in affection. He confers a 
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blessing upon both ; he places one in glory, and 
makes his removal the means of salvation to the one 
that remains/' Sometimes the worst of sinners are 
humbled in penitence by bereavement, and influenced 
henceforth to live a righteous life ; and sometimes 
the good are almost perfected. By such means the 
houI is brought to a crisis — to the "convenient 
smson " of decision and action ; the wicked resolving 
to forsake his wickedness, and seek the kingdom of 
heaven ; and the comparatively good, to consecrate 
himself wholly and unreservedly to God, and to a 
life of love and usefulness. Happy will it be for 
any of us who shall be similarly influenced ! — and 
happy, I doubt not will be he who has passed away, 
if he shall have this proof, that, "though dead he 
still speaks" to us for good! 0, that he might 
not speak in vain to the youth among us ! that he 
might quicken all their consciences, and awaken in 
them an aspiration, a thirst, a longing for a purer 
and higher life, than any of us are now living ! 
The future needs laborers in the vineyard of the 
Lord, such as wc confidently hoped Augustus would 
he ; and the elements of groat usefulness are in all 
the associates he leaves behind. They may all, 
like him, have a glorious ideal before them to realize 
— a noble object to accomplish — a work, in the 
accomplishment of which, they will develop and 
strengthen their own powers, and help carry forward 
f heir race to perfection. And I hope this affecting 



Digitized by 



MEMOIR OF ADIN A. BALLOU 

* 



175 



and impressive event will not pass off without 
bringing them all to a resolution to consecrate 
themselves, individually and collectively, with a 
new strength of purpose, to the work demanded of 
them by their own and the world's needs ; and I 
trust that the more advanced of us will not be 
uninfluenced for good, but now enter into that 
newness of life, and those true fraternal relatione 
with each other, and devotion to the cause of 
religion, reform and humanity, demanded of us by 
our professions. 

But not by his death alone, but by the active 
labors of love which he is now able to perform, may 
Augustus benefit us and cooperate with God in the 
redemption of the world. Fenelon said to one 

afflicted on an occasion similar to the present: 

" He whom we do not see is more truly, present with 
us than he ever was. We shall meet him in our 
common center. Although I have not seen him for 
many years, yet I have felt as if I conversed with 
him ; I have opened my heart to him, and believed 
that wo have met in the presence of God; and 
though I have wept bitterly at his death, I cannot 
think that I have lost him. Oh ! the reality of this 
intimate and invisible communion which the children 
of God enjoy ! " 

But this separation between Augustus and, at 
least his afflicted parents, is not, after all, to be of 
«o long a duration as though he had lived on the 
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earth to an advanced age. They will not see him 
here, but will soon be associated with him in higher 
and holier spheres. Meanwhile, he himself will be 
no loser by the exchange of worlds, nor will the 
universe. A nature like his, so nobly endowed, 
and so nobly ambitious to accomplish a mission and 
a destiny worthy of him, and conducive to universal 
good, will not remain without an object to pursue, 
or without needed employment for his spiritual 
powers. The rest upon which he has entered 
is unwearied activity in offices of wisdom and love. 
If death does not dissolve the soul, as the body, 
there is no other rational supposition than this that 
we can adopt. Neither is it a mere uncertain 
speculation. In a universe where a just and good 
God reigns, no mere physical changes in our modes 
of being can leave us destitute of the work which 
we are fitted to do. He has not lavished upon any, 
treasures of mind and heart, of intellect and 
affections, to lie idle and be wasted. Those who 
desire to live here, chiefly to engage in the contest 
against ignorance, evil and wrong, and to cooperate 
with God and all good men in the production and 
establishment of universal righteousness and unity, 
will neither have this desire nor this privilege taken 
away from them by death. 

Cherishing these views, then, and having this 
hope, I cannot, even on an occasion so solemn, 
affecting and impressive as this is, speak altogether 
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in tones of sadness or plaintiveness. My tears must 
be tears of sympathy and grief for the afflicted who 
live, and not on account of any loss that departed 
excellence and worth, or the universe, sustains. 
Nor can I feel justified in presenting only the 
sombre side of death, and in speaking chiefly in 
deploring tones to the tender and melted hearts of 
the bereaved, thus making their spirits bleed, and 
their tears flow the more profuesly. It may seem 
4 sympathetic to some, only when one addresses 
himself in tones of sadness and sorrow to those 
who weep ; and coldness to speak cheerfully and 
hopefully of a sunny side to death. But so I 
cannot look at it. If it really be coldness thus to 
speak, it is only a coldness generated by my faith 
and hope in the predominance of wisdom and 
goodness in the universe. Shall I pray God to 
forgive this so-called coldness, and to take away my 
cheering views and glad expectations ? No, I will 
cherish them ever, and communicate them to those 
who need rational and Christian consolation and 
hope, rather than simple pity, and tender and 
deploring condolences. 

But all ! this bitter grief, this deep sadness, of 
bereaved and disappointed affections — this is natural, 
and, as we would not wholly do it away if we could, 
neither could we if we would. It is nature that 
weeps. ' 4 Jesus wept." And in tears there is 
relief to the overburdened heart. Let them freely 

L 
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flow. Those who cannot weep, are often oppressed 
with the most overwhelming sorrow and anguish of 
spirit. 

Whilst so many hearts to-day throb with stifled 
and suppressed emotions of bitterest grief, inconsola- 
ble by any merely earthly considerations, let us 
listen devoutly to that voice, that compassionately 
says to us : — " Be still and know that I am God." 
Giving humble and reverent heed to this, and retir- 
ing into ourselves, suppressing all our murmurings, 
the love of the Highest will overshadow us, and great 
peace will come into our hearts, enabling us to say : — 
" Even so,' Father ; " let thy will be done, and that 
will be ours ! 

Well does Fenelon say, speaking out of his own 
pure and rich experience : — " When the heart is 
fixed on God, it can easily accustom itself to suspend 
the natural movements of ardent feeling, and to 
wait for the favorable moment, when the voice 
within may speak. This death of self is a blessed 
life ; for the grace that brings peace, succeeds the 
passions that bring trouble. Endeavor to acquire 
this habit, to look to the light within you ; then all 
your life will become a prayer. You may suffer, 
but you will find peace in suffering. But when we 
resist God, we lose the influence of his spirit, and 
in losing this, we depart from peace, and from 
that experience of Him which is to us what the 
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pillar of fire by night, and the cloud by day, were 
to the Israelites in the desert.' ' 

Let the afflicted, then, in this Christian faith and 
trust, wait upon God for the gift of His grace, and 
for His rich consolations. I will not presume to go 
through the formality of offering advice to those who 
know the way of life and peace so well as this 
bereaved circle of mourners. They can each for 
himself, and for herself, confidently say ; " I know 
in whom I believe ; " and that " our light affliction, 
which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory ; while 
we look not at the things which are seen, but at the 
things which are not seen ; for the things which are 
seen are temporal; but the things which are 
not seen are eternal." Blessed are all they who 
are thus prepared to encounter the various bereave, 
ments and sorrows of life ! The true Comforter is 
with them always, and they can "rejoice even in 
tribulation.' * 

But may we all so live as to come down to our 
graves as sincerely and deeply lamented as our 
young friend and brother, who has gone before us, 
and who has left behind such a legacy of consolation 
and hope, for the encouragement of surviving 
kindred and friends ! Then, indeed, will it be well 
with us, now and forever. 

*L 
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FUNERAL ELEGIES. 

The following elegies were written for the funeral 
occasion, by Mrs. A. H. Price, and appropriately 
sung during the exercises : — 

i. 

As fair as the beams of the morning wert thou, 

As sweet as the fragrance of May ; 
Love shone like a gem on thy frank open brow, 

And thy smile was as bright as the day. 

Oh yes, we loved thee, a treasure so dear, 
We were glad as we thought thee our own ; 

But selfish a love that would fetter thee here, 
Let us smile that the prisoner hath flown. 

Not far will he leave us, his bright wing will bend, 

To breathe the soft whisper of love, 
As a guardian power, he will gently attend 
To win each grieved spirit above. 

Adieu, then, our brightest ones, pass you away, 
Lest we love this poor earth-home too well ; 

Bereft of our jewels, as longer we stay, 
It shall fit us with them yet to dwell. 

II. 

There's love on earth ; but sweeter far 

The glorious home I find on high, 
Joys brighter than the radiant star 

That gleams upon the evening sky ; 
O rapture sweet ! such bliss is mine, 

No tongue can tell — no thought divine. 

My parents, would you have me stay 
From this sweet home so wondrous fair ? 

O would you call me hence away 
To tread that weary world of care ? 
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The friends I loTe will come to me, 
Their starry seats I joy to see. 

The peaceful vale, where sprang the love 
That burst so soon its earthly home, 

Is watched with care by hosts above, 
And will be in the time to come ; 

My power is greater now I'm here, 
To guard you through each circling year. 

No tears for me — the time will fly, 

That veils my presence from your sight, 

And I shall evermore be nigh, 

To watch you through the dreary night, 

And when the toils of life are o'er, 
To guide you to this happy shore. 

III. 

Mournfully — tenderly, 

Bear him away ; 
O must we bury him ! 

Precious the clay ! 
Calmly the sleeping one 

Resteth his head, 
Tears from the weeping one 

Fall on the dead ! 

Mournfully— tenderly, 

Bear him awav ; 
Dear as we valued him, 

Could he not stay? 
Gently his form shall rest, 

Hallowed the spot ! 
On the earth's quiet breast, 

Never forgot i 
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Brightly his spirit now 

Smiles from abore - f 
See his immortal brow 

Radiant with love ! 
Hopefully— cheerfully, 

Bear him away ; 
Joy to the happy one r 

Peace to his clay. 



TESTIMONIAL? OF CONDOLENCE. 

The following letters and testimonials from the 
associates of the deceased, connected with the 
Normal School at Bridgewater, reached the bereaved 
parents, soon after their respective dates. They 
brought with them a soothing and consolatory 
unction, such as can be appreciated only by 
mourners in similar circumstances. 

Bridgewater, Feb. 10, 1852. 

Mr. Ballou: — 

Dear Sir : — In behalf of the teachers 
and pupils of the school with which your deceased 
son was so recently connected as a teacher, I 
transmit to you an expression of our deep feeling on 
this solemn occasion, in the form of a series of 
Resolutions, which were unanimously passed at a 
meeting convened for that purpose, this morning, 
Mr. Edwards presiding. At which it was also voted, 
that a copy of these Resolutions, signed by the 
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teachers and pupils of the school, be forwarded 

immediately to the parents of the deceased. 

Very respectfully yours, 

Albert G. Boyden, See. 

RESOLUTIONS. 

Whereas it has pleased our Heavenly Father to remove 
from among us, in the midst of his usefulness, our beloved 
fellow-laborer, Mil Ad in A. Ballou, the bright and pure 
morning of whose life gave promise of a wide and most 
salutary influence in the community, and whose goodness 
of heart and greatness of purpose had bound us individually 
to him by ties never to be forgotten, therefore — 

Resolved, That we consider his death an irreparable loss 
to our School and the community generally, and one that 
calls for the expression of deep and heartfelt sorrow. 

Resolved^ That we sincerely sympathize with the bereaved 
family of the deceased, and deeply mourn with them the 
sudden and sad event which has deprived them of a 
beloved companion, and us of a dear friend and a kind 
and faithful instructor ; yet, believing him to be of " the 
pure in heart," to whom it is promised that " they shall 
eee God," we find a sufficient consolation in the thought 
that he has begun a glorious progress in a more exalted, 
and a happier sphere. 

Resolved, That, in this event, we are again reminded of 
the shortness and uncertainty of life ; and that we would 
not let it pass without endeavoring to impress upon our 
own characters in some measure the shining virtues of our 
departed friend, and thus, with the help of our Father in 
Heaven, sanctify to ourselves this dispensation of His 
Providence. 

[Signed by] 
N. TlLLINGHAST, } 

Richaho Ed warps, > Teachers. 
Albjwt G. Boyden, ) 

[Also by 57 Students.] 
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[From D. P. Colburn, Temporary Assistant Teacher.) 

Bridgewater, Feb. 10, 1852. 

Dear Sib: — 

Not having been connected with the 
Normal School during any portion of your son's 
residence here, it did not seem best for me to affix 
my name to the Resolutions passed by those who 
had been associated with him, either as teachers or 
pupils, but I entirely concur in them. I wish, 
moreover, to express to you personally my heartfelt 
sympathy with you under this weight of affliction. 

The acquaintance I had formed with your son 
was of the most pleasant character. His devotedness 
of purpose, uniform cheerfulness, high moral prin- 
ciple, and intellectual worth, were apparent in all 
his acts and conversation, and inspired me, as I 
knew they did his fellow-teachers and pupils, with 
the strongest feelings of respect confidence, and 
esteem. Young as he was, and a novice in the art 
of teaching, he had a hold upon the affections of his 
pupils which many older and more experienced 
teachers fail to acquire ; and " the influence of his 
noble example and precepts will (in the words of 
Mr. Tillinghast to the school, this morning,) live in 
the hearts of all his associates, and all whom they 
affect. ,, We deeply mourn his loss, but feel that 
he has gone to that bright world where sin and 
sorrow can never enter, and where the weary are at 
rest. May his friends find consolation in the 
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memory of his many virtues, and of his useful life, 
and in that well-founded hope of a glorious resurrec- 
tion, which the Gospel of our Savior gives. 

Very respectfully yours, 

Dana P. Colburn. 



Bridgewater, Feb. 14, 1852. 
To Mr. and Mrs. Ballou 

Dear Sir and Madam — 
As Secretary of the Bridgewater Normal Lyceum, it 
becomes my duty, (by a vote of this body,) to , 
transmit a copy of the Resolutions, passed at our 
last meeting, to you ; and, in doing so, allow me to 
say, that it is a pleasure to me to do anything by 
which I can show my personal esteem for your son, 
who is no more, as it is also a pleasure to me to do 
it in the name of the Society, of which I have the 
honor to be the Secretary. 

Allow me to say that we feel that words are 
inadequate to express our sorrow, for the loss we 
have sustained in every capacity in which we have 
met with your son. 

I have known him for almost a year ; and about 
one half that time we have been very intimate. I 
had a strong friendship for him, which he appeared 
to reciprocate, and which I believe he did ; for I do 
not believe he ever practiced deception. Although 
you do not know me, I know you, and did know 
your son. Allow me, therefore, to enter my name 
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on the list of mourners for the early deatlrof your 
much loved son. He is not dead. He still lives, 
and will continue to live in the hearts of his many 
friends, here and elsewhere. 

I will not weary you with words, but present the 
Resolutions at once : — 

Whereas our Heavenly Father, in his Infinite Wisdom, 
hat seen fit to remove from us by death, our esteemed 
brother, A. A. Ballou, therefore— 

Resolved, That while we mourn the loss of a talented 
and valuable member, one who never shrank from the 
performance of any duty, who never failed to speak boldly 
and frankly for what he believed to be right, a pleasant 
and cheerful companion, a tried and worthy friend, we 
•ubmit silently, and without complaint, to this afflictive 
dispensation of Him " who doeth all things well." 

Resolved, That in the depth of our affliction we forget 
not the parents of the deceased, from whom has been 
taken an only and beloved son ; but that we sympathize 
with them in their irreparable loss, and trust that they will 
find comfort and support in Him " who doth not willingly 
afflict the children of men. 5 ' 

Elkanah W. Dickekson, £ec., 

Albert G. Boy den, Pres. 



Lines written by a young lady of the Bridgewater 
Normal School. 

A teae-drop for the departed. 

Slumbere8t thou peacefully 

In thy lowly bed ? 
Knowest thou how mournfully 

We weep the early dead 1 
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Dost thou know bow truly 

Hearts around thee clung ? 
Dost thou know how deeply 

Loving hearts are wrung ? 

But thou, the noble-hearted, 

Would bid us look above, 
And say, " though now we're parted, 

'Twas by a Father's love ! " 
Perchance, while we were weeping 

Around thy silent form, 
Thy pure spirit was rejoicing 

With angels in their home. 

Thou wilt be happy in a sphere 

Worthy thy nobleness ; 
Thou wert too good to linger here, 

In a cold, sad world like this. 
Our Father took thee gently 

To a hfippier world above ; 
He saw that thou wert worthy, 

And took thee to his love. 

We loved thee! but perhaps are grieving, 

E'en now, thy spirit's bliss ; 
0, we will strive, at morn and even, 

To imitate a life like this ; 
And the thought, full, bright and cheering, 

Will light us on our way, 
To the glad and joyous meeting 

In realms of endless day. 

There shall be no more sorrow 
In that bright and happy land, 

No fear that each to-morrow 
Will break our happy band ; 
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Bat tones serene and joyous 
Will ever glad the heart, 

And from those loved ones round us 
We never more shall part. 



Lines written by a young lady in Wrentham, 
Mass., an acquaintance of Augustus, with whom he 
frequently corresponded. 

TO THE MEMORY OF A. A. B. 

Where the wandering winds are sighing, 

Through the birches* quiet shade, 
There our beauteous one is lying ; 

There his lonely couch is made, 
And there lingereth many a weeper, 

Sorrowing o'er the silent sleeper. 

Flower-like in the dewy morning, 

Our young brother brightly grew ; 
But the blossom of the morning 

Faded, vanished with the dew j 
So the life we fondly cherished, 

In the early sunrise perished. 

We shall miss our gentle brother, 

In the years of toil to come ; 
Sister, sire and sad-eyed mother, 

Ye will miss him in your home, 
Beautiful and joyous-hearted, 

Loveliest, dearest one departed. 

Sweetest flower among us growing, 

Household gem beside the hearth, 
Star with heaven's light purely glowing, 

Hay of sunshine on the earth, 
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A smile in every path he trod, 
A revelation of his God ! 

For the blossom have we sorrowed, 

Blooming now in Paradise — 
For the jewel, angels borrowed, 

Star that gleams in brighter skies ! 
Flower, and star, and fireside gem, 

The Loving Father guardeth them. 

His the arm to guide and strengthen, 

His to deal the heavy blow — 
His the power our life to lengthen, 

His to lay the lovely low ; 
By His stroke our brother fell — 

And " He doeth all things well." 

Many letters and tokens of heartfelt sympathy 
were received, in addition to those above presented, 
most of which were acknowledged by private 
response. But the grateful parents felt it to be 
both a duty and a privilege to respond to these 
manifold offerings of soothing condolence by a 
comprehensive public card. This appeared in the 
Practical Christian of Feb. 28, 1852, and is as 
follows : — 

GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS. 
To all, in Bridgewater % Hopedale, and every place, who have . 
ministered kindness, consolation, and assurances oj sympathy 
during the sickness and since the decease of Adin Augustus 
BaUou :— 

Sympathizing Friends : — 

We, the bereaved parents, for 
ourselves and the survivors of our desolate family, 
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take this method of publicly expressing our profound 
gratitude to the Infinite Father, and to you, his 
generous-hearted children, for the many sympathetic 
and consolatory demonstrations you have given us, 
during this season of deep affliction. So far as 
anything human could assuage our grief, or sustain 
our sinking spirits, we have received it in a full and 
overflowing stream from your bosoms. You loved 
our dear, promising son. You appreciated, in a 
good degree, his intellectual and moral worth. You 
have mourned with us his early departure. You 
have done what you could to honor his memory. 
You have testified your sincere desires to bind up, 
soothe and console our broken hearts. How 
precious have been your fraternal ministrations ! 
We shall wreathe the memory of them around the 
now consecrated image of him, who, we trust, has 
been translated to a sphere of immortal blessedness. 
May God requite all your kindness and condolence- 
When you shall be visited as we have been, and 
shall sorrow as we have sorrowed, may you be 
sympathized with and comforted as we have been. 
Above all, may the heavens open to you, in that 
day, their windows of divine mercy and hope, as 
they have opened them unto us. Our earthly loss 
is great, beyond computation. But far be it from 
us to murmur. Far be it from us to doubt that our 
son exists in holier and happier society, than he 
could ever have enjoyed in this world. Far be it 
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from us to question either the love or wisdom of 
that Heavenly Father, whose gracious providence 
regardeth the falling sparrow, numbereth the hairs 
of the head, and doeth all things well. " Of Him, 
and through Him, and to Him are all things." 
Therefore, prostrate as we are under our bereave- 
ment, we have unspeakable consolations dispensed 
to us by the Holy Comforter, and we feel that we 
can in sincerity adopt the language of Job in his 
overwhelming adversity: — "The Lord gave, and 
the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be the name of 
the Lord." 

Adin Ballou, 
Lucy H. Ballou. 

Readers of these Memoirs, you are about to be 

dismissed from their perusal. While it is the daily 

prayer of the bereaved, whose hearts have been 

melted in the crucible of this profound affliction, that 

it may refine and prepare their spirits for a reunion 

in heaven with the precious one departed, they 

cherish the hope that what you learn from this little 

volume, of his brief earthly life, will exert on you 

no other than a holy influence. If you are parents, 

may you be blest with children like Augustus. If 

you must mourn their early dissolution, may you 

mourn with as much to comfort you, as they have ; 

who hope in a few fleeting years to be welcomed by 
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such a son and brother to the home of the angels. 
And 0, if you are young, may your souls aspire to 
imitate, and if possible excel him to whose memory 
these pages have been consecrated. It remains 
only to present you a copy of the Inscription on the 
Monumental stone, that marks the spot in The 
Hopedale Cemetery where repose his mortal remains : 

ADIN AUGUSTUS, 

SON OF 

ADIN AND LUCY H. BALLOU, 

Translated to 

THE SPIRIT-HOME, 

FEB. 8, 1852. 

Aged 18 years and 7 months. 

Most precious treasure of our hearts, 
With thee to happier spheres departs 
Whate'er of worth we can bewail, 
Or angel throngs with welcome bail. 

Rise, then, transfigured Spirit, rise, 
Pursue thy progress through the skies, — 
Oft hov'ring near with guardian love, 
To guide us to thy home above. 
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